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Co our friend ant) former teacher, 

jttargaret f)all $a?art>, 

tolio, During t)cr pears at ©Uesiepan, 
taught us more than boohs, and endeared herself 
to each of us, the class of 1913 
affectionately dedicates 
this bolume 



Miss Margaret T. FTall 
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Mrs. Floyd Hazard 
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Main Entrance 




feu kite 


Ku Klux Staff 


LEO BAKER 

ELIZABETH BAKER. .. 
KATHLEEN McRAE ) 
EVELYN CRANFORD | 
JOHNNIE ATKINSON . 
ANNE CUNNINGHAM 
ANNIE DICKEY 
MARY STARR 
WRAY CHESTER ) 

irene McDonald j 
REBECCA BRANHAM ) 
CHRISTINE BRYAN \ 
MINNIE McMIC'HAEL j 
ANNIE LOU HARDY ( 

WILLANNE GURR 

HATTIE STUBBS 

MARIE BARROW 

EMMA MAY RAMBO 


Editor-In-Chief 

Associate Editor 

Business Managers 

Pictorial Editor 

Literary Editors 

Statistics Editors 

Art Editors 

Local Editors 

Y. \Y. C. A. Editor 

..Student Government Editor 

Secretary 

Athletic Editor 
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Historical Sketch of Wesleyan 

W hSLhA AX ( OLLEGK was incorporated in 1830 by the Legislature 
of Georgia under the name of “The Georgia Female College.” Two 
years later, the trustees elected a president and faculty, and in dan- 
narv, 1839, the doors of the College were opened to the public. On the first 
day ninety young women were enrolled, and during the term the number 
increased to one hundred and sixty-eight. At first the College was under 
the control of the Georgia f onferenee of the Methodist Church, and is now 
governed by the North Georgia, South Georgia, and Florida Conferences. 


The ( nllege has the distinction of being the oldest college 4 for women in 
America, and probably in the 4 world, and lias for three quarters of a centurv 
maintained the highest standards of educational life. It is the aim of its 
management that it should he not simply the oldest college for women in 
America, but the last. More than two thousand graduates of the College are 
widely scattered throughout the world. The diploma of “Wesleyan” has been 
pronounced the “higest academic honor open to a woman in the South.” 


The College is located in the best residential section of Macon, which is, 
perhaps, the most beautiful and cultured of all Southern citii^s. The campus 
consists of eight acres, with the buildings located at one end, and the remaining 
space used for recreation grounds. The buildings in use are five in number, 
consisting of Main Building, Susannah Wesley Memorial, Roberts Hall, the 
Dining Hall Building, and Senior Hall. 


An endowment fund of $300,000 has recently been completed by Dr. \V. N. 
Ainsworth, which goes to greatly increase the efficiency and strength of the 
College, and gives it an added pre-eminence in the field of Southern education. 
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Main Building 
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Board of Trustees 

181)8— BISHOP W. A. CANDLER, D. D., LL. 1) Atlanta, C,n. 

1870— COL. ISAAC HARDEMAN, Chairman Macon, Ga. 

1880— REV. GEORGE \V. YARBROUGH. I). I) Jefferson, Gn. 

1887— HON. \V. R. HAMMOND, Vice-Chairman Atlanta, Ga. 

188# REV. W. P. LOVEJOY, I). 1) Atlanta. Ga. 

1800— MB. CHARLES VV. WHITE New York. N. Y. 

1893— HON. Dr PONT GUERRY Macon Ga 

181)4 HON. VV. H. KLSH . Atlanta. Ga. 

1898 — REV. J. H. SCRUGGS. I). I) Valdosta, Ga. 

1900— MR. C. H. ASHFORD Atlanta, Ga. 

11)0.1 REV. 1. 1). ELLIS. 1). I) Savannah. Ga. 

1903— REV. C. E. DOVVMAN. I). 1) Oxford. Ga. 

1903— HON. N. E. HARRIS Macon Ga 

1903- REV. .1. H. EAKE8, D. I) Augusta! Ga! 

1904— REV. VV. N. AINSWORTH, 1). I) Macon, Ga. 

1904— REV. BASCOM ANTHONY, 1). 1) Dublin, Gn. 

I 904 — MR. GEO. 11 . JEWETT, Secretary Macon, Gn. 

1904 REV. El). F. COOK, D. 1) Nashville, Tenn. 

1904- REV. VV. L. PIERCE La Grange. Ga. 

1905- REV. M. A. MORGAN Columbus, Ga. 

1905 Ml,. II, 1- LOWERS Thoinasville, Ga. 

1900— MR. JOHN I). WALKER Sparta Gn 

1900-REV. J. E. DICKEY, D. D Oxford,' Ga. 

1900-REV. R. H. BARNETT Monticello, Fla. 

1908— HON. SAMUEL TATE Tatp Ga 

1909- COL. J. T. WATKINS Orlando,’ Fla! 

1909-REV. S. R. BELK, I). I) Atlanta, <Ja . 

1909-REV. C. R. JENKINS Macon, Ga. 

1909— MR. CHARLTON It. ADAMS Macon Ga 

1909 MR. J. J. COBB Macon! Gn! 

1910 MR. VV. C. WRIGHT Fort Valiev, Ga. 

1910 MR. J. T. PITTARD Winterville, Ga. 

1910- REV. H. N. WILLIAMS Bartow, Fla. 
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PROF. GEORGE E. ROSSER, A. B. 
Chair of Menial anti Moral Science, anti Bihlc 
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Abso(u.i«ty rxo a Nation, i r\. 
tkts rtg.oii of U«S tka* 

jV SyllikltS. 
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’*•* -tWe 
*o pe*'- 
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The Chapel 







DR. DINGLEY DROWN, M. A., Mus. Doc. 

DIRECTOR OF MUSIC 

Pipe Organ, Pianoforte, Harmony and 
Counterpoint 
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MISS LOTT A CARLTON GREENUP, B. M. 

( PUPIL OF JOACHIM AND PRESS, BERLIN, 
AND OF SEVCIK. PRAGUE ) 

Uio/m 
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MISS PAULINE BACHMAN, B. M. 

V oice Culture 


MRS. M. M. BURKS, A. B. 
Chair of English Literature 

MRS. C. W. SH1NH0LSER, B. M. 
Piano 

MISS LOUISE LIN, A. B.. B. M. 
Piano 


MISS ROSETTA RIVERS 
Painting and Drawing 

MISS ERNESTINE GROTE 
Physical Culture 



MTSS CLARA BANCROFT 


Voice Culture 









MISS ANNE CHENAULT WALLACE 
Expression 
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£ ]HLTLJ KLUXj 

Ku Klux Klan of 1913 


Colors: Red and White. Flower: Red Carnation. 

Motto: “Per aspera ad astra.” 


OFFICERS 

ELIZABETH BAKER President 

GLADYS OUSLEY Vice-President 

IRENE MCDONALD Treasurer 

GERTRUDE COTTER Secretary 

VTRGTNTA FRASER Sergeant- at- Arms 

THERESA HODGES ) c 

HATTIE STUBBS ( Student Government Representatives 

EMILY MELTON. Prophet 

REBECCA BRANHAM p OE T 

CORNELIA ADAMS Historian 

MEMBERS 

Adams, Cornelia Cunningham, Anne McDonald, Irene 

Atkinson, Johnnie Dickey, Annie McKinney, Rubye Lee 

Baker, Elizabeth Eraser. Virginia McMichael. Ella Bess 

Baker, Leo Gantt, Annie McMichael, Minnie 

Barrow, Marie Gardner, Etiiel McRae, Kathleen 

Benton, Lucye Guru, Willanne Ousley, Gladys 

Branham, Rebecca Hardy, Annie Lou Park, Leonese 

Bryan, Christine Hodges, Theresa Rambo, Emma May 

Carnes, Katharine Melton, Emily Shelton, Ruth 

Chester, Wray Merritt, Susie Starr, Mary 

Cotter, Gertrude Stubbs, Hattie 

Cranford, Evelyn Soono, Chung ling 
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FLU KLU 




JOHNNIE ATKINSON. B. S. 
Warrknton, Ga. 

Entered Fall 1901). 

“A life to live , a (food to do, 

A happiness to irin and to keep” 

Secretary Harris Literary Society, 1911-12 
President Harris Literary Society, 1912-13; 
Treasurer Missionary Society, 1912-13; Pic- 
torial Editor Ku Klux, 1912-13; Secretary 
Student Government Association, 1912-13; 
Secretary of Missionary Society, 1912-13. 


CORNELIA ADAMS, A. B. 

Macon, Ga. 

Entered Fall 1909. 

“/ mould nip horse had the speed of her 
tongue” 

<f> M. Alpha Zeta Phi Social Club; Class 
Historian, 1912-13; Alumna* Editor of The 
Wesleyan. 1912-13; Pan Hellenic Council. 
1912-13. 
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ELIZABETH ELLISOX BAKER, A. B. 

Macon, Ga. 

Entered Fall 1900. 

‘*1 cheerful disposition is a prism that 
reflects blue rays.” 

A A 4>, Alpha Zeta Phi Social Club; Vice- 
President of Class. 1011-12; Toast Mistress 
Sophomore-Senior Banquet, 1011; President 
of Class. 1912-13; Associate Editor Kl* Ki.r\. 
1012-13: Pan-Hellenic Council. 1911-13. 


LEON ILL A EDWARDS BAKER. A. B. 

Oainkhviu.k, Fla. 

Entered Fall 1008. 

“Who chooseth me shall yet what many men 
desire*' 

V* T A. Alpha Zeta Phi Social Club; Mem- 
ber of Basket-Ball Team. 1000-13; Vice- 
President of Class, 1010-11; Captain Basket- 
Ball Team. 1911-12; Secretary Athletic Associ- 
ation. 1011-12: Pan Hellenic Council. 1011-13; 
l<ocal Editor of The Wesleyan , 1912-13; Kdi- 
tor-in-Chief of Ku Ku\\ 1012-13; Winner 
of W. C. 







WILLIE M AIM K HARROW. A. H. 



Reynolds, (iA. 

Entered Spring 11)10. 

“1 phantom, fashionably thin” 

Secretary of Class, 1910-11; Member of 
Basket -Ball Team, 1911-13; Winner of W. C.; 
Vice-President of Conservatory Club, 1912-13; 
Piano Certificate, 1912; Secretary of Ku 
Ku x, 1912-13; Piano Diploma, 1913. 


LUCVE BENTON, A. B. 
Montickllo, Ga. 

Entered Fall 1908. 

“O h, irondrous creature! .1 woman of reason , 

\ either grave out of pride, never gay out 
of season .” 

«1> M, Alpha Zcta Phi Social Club; President 
of Class, 1908-09; President of Wesleyan 
Chorus. 1912-13; Certificate in Voice, 1912. 
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CHRISTIANA MARTHA BRYAN, A. B. 
Grkknwood, Fla. 

Entered Fall 1900. 

“ Serene , resolute , efi'B, 

Ca l m a n d self-possessed . ’ ’ 

4* M, Cities Secretary, 190!)- 10; Secretary 
Missionary Society, 1910-11; Y. W. C. A. 
Cabinet, 1911-13; Vice-President of Student 
Government Association, 1911-12; President 
Student Government Association, 1912*13; 
Pan-Hellenic Council, 1912-13; Art Editor 
Ku Klux; Art Diploma, 1912. 


REBECCA BRANHAM, A. B. 
Oxford, Ga. 

Entered Fall 1909. 

“Graceful and useful all she does y 
Wessing and blest where'er she goes." 

A A <f>, Reporter of Harris Literary Society. 
Y. W. C. A. Cabinet, 1910- 13; President of 
Y. W. C. A., 1912-13; Class Representative to 
Executive Board, 1911-12; Class Poet, 1912-13; 
Art Editor of Kij Klux, 1912-13: Winner 
of \V. C. 
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KATHARINE PAYNE CARNES, A. R. 
Macon, Ga. 

Entered Fall 1009. 

“Man may not hope her heart to i cin, 

He his of common mould.” 

«1» M, President of Harris Literary Society, 
1911-12; Junior Editor of The Wesleyan , 
1911-12; Editor of The Wesleyan , 1912-13; 
Chairman Pan-Hellenic Council, 1912-13. 


RUBYE WRAY CHESTER, A. B. 
Columbus, Ga. 

Entered Fall 1909. 

44 The yirl worth while 
Is the girl who can smile 
When everything goes dead wrong ” 

Z T A, Alpha Zeta Phi Social Club; Secre- 
tary of Class, 1911-12; Piano Certificate, 
1912; Secretary of Wilson Club, 1911-12; Cor- 
responding Secretary of Missionary Society, 

1911- 13; Business Manager of The Wesleyan. 

1912- 13; Statistics Editor Kt* Klux, 1912-13; 
Treasurer of Lanier Literary Society. 1912-13; 
Captain Scrub Team, 1912-13; Pan-IIellenic 
Council, 1912-13; Piano Diploma, 1913. 
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EVELYN CRANFORD, A. H. 

Valdosta, Ga. 

Entered Fall 1008. 

“Artistic ami tasteful — 

I model house-wife she'd be." 

‘I* M, Alpha Zeta Phi Social Club; Presi- 
dent of Class 1009-12; Reporter of Conserva- 
tory Club) 1010-11; Secretary of Conservatory 
Clnb, 1011-1*2; President of Conservatory Club, 
1012*13; Reporter of Harris Literary Society, 
191*2-13; Piano Certificate, 1011; Y. W. C. A. 
Cabinet. 1000-13; Business Manager of Kr 
Klux ; Pan Hellenic Council, 1011-12. 


GERTRUDE COTTER. A. B. 

Hawkinsville, Ga. 

Entered Fall 1008. 

“Sentiment harms nobody." 

A K 'P. Alpha Zeta Phi Social Club; Vice- 
President of Missionary Society, 1911-12; 
Secretary of Class, 1912-13; Certificate in 
Voice. 1012. 
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ANNE CUNNINGHAM, A. B. 

Corona, Ala. 

Entered Fall 1908. 

“ Hare compound of oddity , frolic , and fun , 

To relish a joke , <###// rejoice in a pun ” 

<l> M. Class Historian, 1908-09, 1911-12; 
Literary Editor of Kr Klux, 1912-13; Ex- 
change Editor of The Wesleyan, 1912-13; 
Secretary of Lanier Literary Society, 1912-13. 


ANNIE DICKEY, A. B. 

Oxford, Ga. 

“B’orA* trell done, makes pleasure more fun." 

A A <1>. Censor Lanier Literary Society. 

1911- 12; Reporter of Lanier Literary Society, 

1912- 13; Secretary of Missionary Society, 
1911-12; Y. W. C. A. Cabinet. 1912-13; Liter- 
ary Editor of The Wesleyan, 1912-13; Liter- 
airy Editor Kr Ki.ux, 1912 13. 
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ANNIE EUGENIA GANTT, A. B. 

Macon, Ga. 

Entered Fall 100!). 

“1 good time on hand is worth two in the 
planning 

A A 4>. 


VIRGINIA FRASER, A. B. 

Atlanta, Ga. 

Entered Fall 1010. 

“The fashion of her girlishness is not a fol- 
lowed rule, 

And her effervescent sprightliness teas never 
taught at school 

A A <f>, Member of Basket-Ball Team, 1010- 
11; Treasurer of Wilson Club, 1011-12; Ser- 
geant at Anns of Class. 1010-11, 1012-13. 
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ETHEL JOHNSON GARDNER, A. B. 
Adaiksyillk, Ga. 

Entered Spring 1010. 

*M girl thou seemest of cheerful yesterday* 
a yd confident to-morroics.” 



WILLANNE GURR, A. B. 

Dawson, Ga. 

Entered Fall 1000. 

teas she, hut sure” 

Y. W. C. A. Cabinet. 1012-13; Member of 
Basket-Ball Team, 1909-10; Y. W. C. A. Edi- 
tor of The Wesleyan , 1012-13; Y. W. C. A. 
Editor of Ku Klux, 1012-13; Piano Certifi- 
cate, 1912. 
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THERESA Dr HOSE HODGES, A. H. 
Perry, Ga. 

“Vo simple fluty is for pot . 

Life hath no dim and lonely spot 
That doth not in her sunshine share” 

* M - v - W. C. A. Cabinet, 1912-13; Class 
Representative to Executive Hoard, 191213. 


ANNIE LOU HARDY, A. H. 

Sexoia, Ga. 

Entered Fall 1909. 

"She is a tiny thing , 

is a irinsouw thing. 

She is a bannie thing ” 

A K 'K Alpha Zc»ta Phi Social Club; Scrub 
Train, 1912*13; Loral Editor of Fu Klux, 
1912*13. 
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SUSIE MKRRITT, A. B. 

Macon, Oa. 

Entered Fall 1000. 

‘•/.r/ her but live entirely to her mm fancy 
anti shell never say a iron I to you from morn 
iny to niyht” 

Z T A. 


EMILY MELTON. A. B. 

Oxford, Ga. 

Entered Fall 1010. 

u To see her is to love her 
Anil lore but her forcrcr. 

For nature made her irhat she is 
Anil ne'er made sic anithcr 

A A <1>. Basket-Ball Team, 1010-13; Athletic 
Representative 1011-12; Class Prophet, 101*2 
13; Winner of W. C. 
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Irene McDonald, a. b. 

Douglas, Ga. 


Entered Fall 1009. 

“She did not read to forget , 

Nor forget to read ” 

Treasurer of Class 1911-13; Member of 
Basket-Ball Team, 191 1-13; Winner of VV. C.; 
Statistics Editor of Ku Klux, 1912-13. 




RUBYE LEE McKINNEY, A. B. 
Spakks, Ga. 

Entered Fall 1910. 

Her outward charms arc even less 
Than her winning gentleness .” 












MINNIE SHEPPARD McMICHAEL, A. B. 

Bkuna Vista, Ga. 

Entered Fall 100D. 

“Hhe is agreeable to walk with. 
Interesting to talk with , 

And pleasant, too , to think on.” 

A A <f\ Alpha Zeta Phi Social Club; Certifi- 
cate in Piano, 1911; Local Editor of Ku 
Klux, 1912-13; Piano Diploma, 1913. 


ELLA BESS McMICHAEL, A. B. 
Buena Vista, Ga. 

Entered Fall 1908. 

** Skilled in no other arts teas she, 
lint dressing and repartee 

A A «I\ Alpha Zeta Phi Social Club; Member 
Basket-Ball Team, 1908-12; Piano Certificate, 
1912; Piano Diploma, 1913. 
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KATHLEEN ELIZABETH McKAE, A. B. 

Flora la, Ala. 

Entered Spring 1000. 

“// thou dost play with her at any panic, 
Thau art sure to lose , for by that natural 
luck , 

She beats thee * gainst the odds ” 

Z T A, Alpha Zeta Phi Social Cluh; Monitor 
of Basket-Ball Team, 1909-13; Winner of 
W. O.; Sergeant -ut- Arms of Class, 1911-1 
Treasurer of Athletic Association, 1911-1 
Vice-President of Lanier Literary Society, 
1911-13; Associate Editor of The Wesleyan. 
1012-13; Business Manager Kr Kli'x, 1012-13. 


GLADYS OITSLKY, A. B., B. M. 
Valdosta, Ga. 

Entered Fall 1000. 

“Her heart an inn , 

Or a caravansary amid the sands , 

With new guests every night” 

‘1* M, Treasurer of Class, 1900-10; Piano 
(citifieate, 1911; 1 reasurer of Conservatory 

t lul>, 1912-13; Vice-President of Class, 1912- 
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Entered Fall 1012. 

"'Don't judge her on first sight, 
N tit her second , nor third.” 



EMMA MAY RAM BO, A. B. 
Marietta, Ga. 

Entered Fall 1009. 

“ Formed by thy converse, happily to star, 
From grave to gay, from lively to severe .” 

A K 'F, Captain of Basket-Ball Team, 1909- 
10, 1912-13; Member of Basket-Ball Team, 
1909-13; Sergeant-at-Arms of Class, 1910-11; 
Treasurer Lanier Literary Society, 1911-12; 
Athletic Editor Ku Klux, 1912-13; Winner 
of W. C. 
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RUTH SHELTON, A. H. 

Carxesville, Ga. 

Entered Fall 11)00. 

‘7 f/on’f think ho much learning becomes n 
% yo uuff woman,** 

Sergeant-at-Arms of Thespian Dramatic 
Club. 1910-12: Secretary and Treasurer of 
Thespian Dramatic Club, 1912-13; Yice-Presi 
dent of Missionary Society. 1912-13; Diploma 
in Expression, 1913. 



CIIUNULING SOON* (2, A. II. 

Shako ii a i, China 

Entered Fall 190X. 

"Radiance streaming from irithin around 
her eyes and forehead 

Literary Editor of The Wesleyan . 1912-13; 
I hespian Dramatic Club; Corresponding Sec- 
retary of Harris Literary Society, 1912-13. 
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HATTIE GERE STUBBS, A. B., B. M. 

Savannah, Ga. 

Entered Fall 1000. 

"(Juiet trays, loir of voire, lips that ran wait 
ami eyes that ilo not wander 

A K 'F, Class Historian. 1000-11; V. VV 
C. A. Cabinet, 1011-13; President of Mission 
ary Society. 1012*13: Representative to Execu- 
tive Board, 1011-13; Student Government 
Editor Ku Km x. 1012-13: Post-Graduate in 
Piano, 1013. 


MARY TRAMMELL STARR, A. B. 

Oxford, Ga. 

Entered Fall 1010. 

“.1 smile for all , a greeting glad, 

I n amiable, jolly way she had” 

A K *F, Alpha Zeta Phi Social Club; V. \Y. 
C. A. Cabinet, 1011-13; President of Wilson 
Club, 1011-12; Winner of W. C. ; Pan- 
llellenic Council, 1012-13: Business Manager 
of The Wesleyan, 1012-13; Literary Editor of 
Kr Klux, 1012-13. 
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<H3esIcjtniii ^ongs 


Here’s to Wesleyan, drink it down, 

Wesliana, fame renown, 

Ever will we cherish for thee, 

Thoughts of love and loyalty. 

Wesleyan, Wesleyan, 

Our college home so grand. 

We’ll ever love thy classic halls — 

The noblest in the land. 

Wesleyan, Wesleyan, 

A toast, a toast to thee, 

We’ll take a cup and drink it up, 

And pledge our loyalty. 

If you’re looking for a place to send your daughter, Mr. Mann, 
You’ll never find a better if you search through all the land; 
Tis good advice I’m giving, so 1 hope you’ll understand 
lo pack her trunk aiud send her off to dear old Wesleyan. 


Chorus 


Here’s 

to 

1 1 era’s 

to 

Here’s 

to 

Here’s 

to 


Wesleyan College, drink it down, 

Wesleyan College, drink it down, 

Wesleyan College, ’tis our fountain head of knowledge, 
Wesleyan College, drink it down, down, down. 
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Senior ©ongs 

Fling out that clear old (lag of red and white, 

Load on your yells and girls 
That are fighting for you. 

Like men of old on giants 
Placing reliance, 

Shouting defiance, 

Os-ke-wow-wo w . 

Lpon the broad green campus of Wesleyan, 

For honest victory and for learning we stand, 

And unto thee we pledge our hearts and hand, 
Dear nineteen thirteen, Senior Class. 

Ricker* jicker, ricker-jicker, zis, za. zu. 

We are the Seniors, who are you? 

We are going to win just as sure as sin: 

Won’t you be a “goner” when the score comes in? 
You know, we know we are it, 

We are the team that’s never been bit. 

Always loyal, always right, 

Seniors, Seniors, red and white. 



Pells of Class of 1913 

llello-bo-loo, connec-nec, 
Hello-bo-loo, connec-nec, 
Wa-hoo, wa-hi, 

Senior, Senior, 

Rah, rah, 

Ching, citing, 

Chow, chow, 

Boom, boom, 

Bow, bow. 

Senior! 

Ala-ga-roo, ga-roo, ga-roo, 
Wah-hoo, ba zoo, 

Hi-ix, hi-ix, 

Hika, pika, donm, nika, 
Hong, kong, tippa, tacka. 

Ala-ka-ba, ka-ba, ka-ba, 
Rah, rah, rah, 

Seniors! 





^ongs for rbc cailson ttallp 

Tune : Dixie 

OIi. come let’s sing a song that’s very 
Oay and light and blithe and merry. 

Horrav, Hooray, Hooray for Wilson. 
Here’s luck to every man who’s wearing 
Wilson’s badge and our love sharing. 

Hooray. Hooray, Hooray for Wilson! 


Chorus 

I’m glad I am for Wilson. 

Are you? Are you? 

To Woodrow Wilson I’ll be true. 

I’ll live and die for Wilson. 

Hooray. Hooray, I’ll live and die for Wilson. 


Tune: Heidelberg 

Here’s to the cause we hold most dear. 

Hero’s to the voters, too; 

Here’s to the man of Southern birth, 

A statesman so wise and true; 

Here’s to the crowds with Wilson’s pin. 

Wilson. Hooray, Hooray! 

Here’s to the victory lie’s sure to win. 
And a name that shall live for aye. 


Tune: Turkey in the Straw 
Well, we are the girls for the Democrats, 
Best old party and you know that. 

Our President shall be Wilson true 
And our platform stands for all that’s true. 
Hah, Hah, Hah— Hah. Rah, Hah. 

Kali, Hah, Hah— Hah. Rah, Hah. 

Rally voters light this way, 

Hive a yell for Wilson, Hooray, Hooray! 


Tune: I Want To He in Dixie 
Now, Georgians, vote; 

Now, Georgians, vote; 

Now, Georgians, vote for Woodrow Wilson; 
We want him for our President, 

“'I eddy” and Taft are not worth a cent. 
We’re going to see. 

We’re going to see. 

We’re going to see a man from Dixie. 

Well tell the world he’s going to 

W-I-N, we all know how to spell it, 

And we shall see, 

And we shall see 

A Democratic President. 
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COefflepan'# JFIolucr <5arDcn 


The crumbling, crannied, mossy wall 
Is silent and still from year to year. 

Lest trembling cause some rock to fall 
And crush some flower, blooming near. 

As peaceful summers come and go. 

The rose vine clings with ling’ring love; 
Yellow roses from aliove 
Shed sunshine on the flowers below. 

'Phe sweet pens climb, as if to grow 
Above the wall and |>eer beyond. 

The jonquils nod, beam golden glow 
On modest violets; they, two, in bond 
Surround the daisies, merry hand 

That dances and bows, a happy crowd. 

As if they would proclaim aloud 
Their joy to all in every land. 

Midst all this joy, e’en it is so, 

Sad are the hearts of the crimson flowers, 
For soon they know that they must go 
Far from these lovely, enchanted bowers. 
Each red carnation has heard the call 
To brighten the world with radiant love 
Shed sunshine, given them from above. 
Far from the crumbling, crannied wall. 


Rebecca Rranitam, ’13. 





The History of the Class of 1913 


X the night of May the 12th, 1900, we first realized what the 
colors of red and white and the Kn Klux Klan might mean 
to us. We were only little subs then, and there were very 
few of us, but not a single one will forget when the dear 
Seniors of 1909 were leaving, and gave us, as a token of 
remembrance, our colors, — the red and white, — and passed 
down to us the organization which we have enjoyed and 
cherished, — “The Ku Klux Klan.” This night, when we look back u]>on it, 
seems very, very far in the past, and the eight little subs, who constituted the 
Class of 1913, have received the name of “fossils.” Lucy© Kenton was the 
leader of this little band during its first year, and we might call her a siren 
as well as a fossil, for even the stout hearts of the Monticello crew were 
charmed, in spite of themselves, by her beautiful singing. 

“It seemed she could have floated in the sky 
And with the angelic choir made symphony.” 

Lucye was not only gifted with a voice, but she was also blessed with a 
wealth of very golden hair ( ?), and in her train followed Evelyn Cranford, of 
Valdosta. Although Evelyn was quite young then, we were made to realize her 
executive ability when she was elected President of the Class of 1913 for three 
successive years. Gertrude Cotter, from Hawkinsville, although possessing, 

I have no doubt, quite an extensive supply of this selfsame power to execute, 
was, very unfortunately, overlooked this first year when we were in search of 
a rigorous board of officers, and not until our Senior year did we discover this 
hidden secret. Whereupon we immediately elected her the Secretary of the 
( lass of 1913, and since that time “Truddie” has worked so hard that you 
would hardly recognize the rather stout little girl who entered in tin* fall 
of 1908. 

Anne Cunningham, ’though known as “Gentle Anne,” was voted the most 
mischievous member of our Class. She was never happier than when hiding 
the hats of all the callers who kept “steady company” in the Reception Hall 
<>n Saturday nights, thus sending dozens of embarrassed Mercer students in 



56 



£ FLU PL U XJT 



a search over halls and ]x>rches for their lost headgear. Then, there was Ella 
Hess McMichael, from Buena Vista, Georgia, whose love affair by itself would 
furnish ample material for a whole history. Every fall, since she entered 
the narrow lane which leads to learning, “E. B.” has had quite a serious mis- 
understanding with “that old sweetheart of hers,” and has been often found 
in the wistaria-covered summer-house consoling herself with these lines: 

“O weary heart, O slumbering eyes! 

O drooping soul, whose destinies 
Are fraught with fear and pain; 

Ye shall be loved again.” 


We all know how vitally important just one or, perhaps, two words may 
be to a piece of literature: so these two names — “Kathleen and Leo” — are the 
powers behind the throne, or, more properly speaking, behind the ball, which 
have caused our Class to take first place in athletics at Wesleyan. Where 
would the Thanksgiving basket-ball games have been without “Kathleen and 
Leo”? They were inseparable, and, like Cicero, believed that “Friendship is 
eternal.” 

Only one other fossil has remained with us for five years, — Ohungling 
Soong, — and of her we are justly proud, since she came from across the waters, 
from the distant country of China, to list her name with the Seniors of 1913. 

It was not until the following year that the real Class of 1913 was formed. 
It was quite a job for the few Freshmen who had been subs to initiate all 
these new girls into the secrets and mysteries of “The Ku Klux Klan.” Per- 
haps it was a job, but those timid little girls, who had always thought of initia- 
tions in connection with fiery billy-goats, ghosts, and greasy poles, can assure 
you it was well done. 

There were five so-called “town girls” who, all their lives, had gazed at 
Wesleyan and Wesleyan girls from a distance and with envy, and who had 
always been very cordially invited to attend the pay entertainments and revivals 
held in the chapel. These were Annie Gantt, our reigning society queen”; 
Elizabeth Baker, the indispensable, and without whom the Senior Class would 
never have pulled through its successful year; and Susie Merritt, who agreed 
with the man who said, “The most offensive way to lx* reminded of our mor- 
tality is to lx* hurried.” People like Susie and Goethe, who “never rest and 
never haste,” complete their work and escape the friction of it. There was 
another “town girl,” Katharine Carnes, Editor-in-Chief of The Wesleyan. She 
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was one of those girls who “spoke the truth, and saw the fact, and loved the 
right ; to whom love and faith and high ideals are so intimate” ; hut woe unto 
Katharine! she had a friend, a very good friend, and her name was Cornelia 
Adams, talking-machine, patented October 15, 1893. 

As Macon responded so nobly with her five, let us see what the other 
towns of Georgia sent: Some very striking examples of Georgia femininity 
are Annie Lou Hardy, from Senoia, much letter known as “Little Sister.” 
or “Petite, and Minnie McMichael, from Buena Vista, who is noted 
tor her jovial disposition. She has l>een known to assert herself that it is won- 
derful to have lived with “Little Sister,” “Tibba ,” and “E. B.” for four years 
and still to have retained her sweet disposition! But, speaking of dispositions, 
we must not overlook Irene McDonald, from Douglas, who always seems to be 
happy. ^ ou know Stephenson says this is our duty, and u bv being happy 
we sow anonymous benefits upon the world, which remain unknown even to 
ourselves.” 

Emma May Rambo is from Marietta, and how would the (lass of 1913 
have supported its pugilistic record without her? Who but Emma May would 
have taken care of not only her own banner, but the banners of every other 
class at \\ esleyan for four long years? Who could have kept a green-and-gold 
banner from the prying eves of the Freshmen for two weeks, and who, pray 
tell me, could have been searched in vain for the 1910 banner except Emma 
May? Hattie Stublw was always with Emma May, and she, like the Hattie of 
“Emmy Lou/’ was “Emmer’s nintimate friend.” Just as we needed Emma 
Ma\ to promote the strategic element in our Class, so we needed a counter- 
balance, a power of serene and resolute calmness, to uphold its dignity, — which 
often wavered, and this power was found in Ruth Shelton. Besides being 
thoroughly dignified, Ruth was dramatically funny. She made the finest 
“Nora’ possible — an inquisitive, prying Nora; a Nora who pretended that 
her deepest interest was in tin* “habiliments” of her mistress, but who would 
sneak to windows at every available opportunity to see if tin* stout gentleman 
of the blue coat, the brass buttons, and the big round hat was standing on the 
comer twirling his club. 

Gladys Ousley, from Valdosta, was gifted with many friends, but, to her. 
friendship was a wide portal, and sometimes admitted “T-L-ing.” However, 

1 think she has at last learned that “Friendship always benefits, while Love 
sometimes injures." So Gladys, after numerous and “sundried” cases, has 
settled down to the* humdrum of her Senior year without a “True Love.” 
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It was said of Willanne Gurr that she was pessimistic, but could she be 
pessimistic who optimistically believed every good fortune people told her ( 
Willanne, after a visit home, was elated by the fact that her father had put 
water works in their home, and announced this fact to a room full of girls. 
One of the girls remarked, “Oh, yes, Willanne, 1 saw a mention of that fact 
in the Macon Telegraph . 1 believed it was copied from the Dawson paper. 
Willanne searched the Macon papers industriously for days, but not finding 
in glowing headlines where Mr. Gurr had put in water works, she gave up in 
despair. 

There* was another Freshman who entered Wesleyan that fall named 
Uubye Wray Chester. I hardly think Wray was conceited, perhaps she was 
only optimistic when she* thought, “Who chooseth me shall get, not so much, 
“what many men desire,” but “who chooseth me shall get what ‘Jim mostly 
desires. 

Florida sent us splendid material that September. When Christine 
Bryan came she was rather quiet and unassuming and given to early risings 
in the cold, grey dawn, tin* same resulting in perfectly prepared lessons. 
Success was the seal stamped on her work from the beginning, and now the 
State of Orange Blossoms may boast of furnishing the present President 
of the Student Government Association. 

The Ku Klux heaved a sigh and thought initiations were over for one 
war, but after Christmas came Ethel Gardner. She was usually rather quiet, 
except when it came to Adairsvillc and North Georgia. Let us consider, 
fellow-students, just how much we are indebted to Ethel for all the knowledge 
she has imparted to us concerning Adairsvillc and our own State of Georgia. 
What an empty void our minds would have been concerning these* two all- 
important facts had it not been for “Ethel G.”! If slu* ever needed assistance 
in telling of the wonders of North Georgia, it was enthusiastically furnished 
by Johnnie Atkinson, whose life, like tin* Wanderings of desses, was scattered 
far and wide over the Northern part of our State. Johnnie was a very present 
help in time of trouble, not only to Ethel but also to members of the geology 
class in regard to the mineral resources of Georgia. 

We who survived the trials of the Freshman Class rc turned in the fall 
of 11)10 to resume labors. After the fashion of upstarts, wc* registered, cast 
sidelong glances at the new Freshmen, and settled down to rule the* College 
according to our own ideas. To our amazement the* Faculty did not seemingly 
turn over affairs to us, but continued to treat us as before. We then subsided 
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into a hurt silence, and were particularly grateful to liave our forces 
strengthened by eight new girls. Three of these were ministers’ daughters, 
and we have all taken particular pains to test them by the saying regarding 
preachers’ children which was handed down to us, in awed tones by our 
grandmothers. However, we all agree that they neither demoralized the entire 
student body nor “trailed the honor of the noble institution in the dust.” 
The important three were: Rebecca Branham, who, like the Rebecca of old, 
was “very fair to look upon”; Virginia Fraser, without whom the student body 
is inclined to think Woodrow Wilson would never have l>cen elected; and 
Annie Dickey, whose store of knowledge for The Wesleyan was boundless. 
Mary Starr was from Oxford, Georgia, and her Wesleyan work was very 
strenuous; for any afternoon you chanced to go to tin* city you would find 
Wray and Mary promenading Cherry Street “getting ads.” 

Emily Melton was also from Oxford, as any one would know without 
being told, on account of the display of 1\. A. pins. To acquire more K. A. 
pins, and to keep all those she had, was her chief aim in life, and all things 
else were subservient to this. 

But these were not all who came to help us rule the College, for there 
was Itubye Lee McKinney, who was so timid when she came that we called 
her “Reuben,” a name that clings to her still. 

Marie Barrow, bom and bred in Reynolds, Georgia, also came to us that 
year; and you will perceive form her real name, as well as her nickname, 
which is “N'esl ce nuts ” that she is quite Frenchie, and, also, that she had 
controlling interest in quite a family, consisting of “N’est re /xts,” “N’est ce 
Dollie ** and “N’est ce llobbie Marie was afraid that her family needed 
more practice in their mother tongue, so she required that each and every 
member ask for what they wanted at the table in French. One of her obstrep- 
erous charges, after repeating in a normal voice, “Passez-rnoi le bucrre s’if cons 
plait,*’ alxmt six times without receiving any response, shouted in a loud voice, 
“Pass your ma the butter on a silver plate.” 

There was only one other girl who enrolled her name with our Class 
that year, and she was Theresa Ilodges, from Perry, Georgia. Tales of 
Theresa were rumored before her arrival. We listened with wonder when 
told of the vast store of knowledge she had acquired, and, when at last she 
came, we stood at a distance, felt our insignificance, and termed her “the 
child prodigy.” 
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When the fall of 1911 came, it was with joy and sorrow that we re- 
assembled to walk once more through those long, echoing halls, to sit once 
again in those familiar classrooms, and to lx* what we had never been before — 
Juniors. As for the joy we are quite sure of that: there was the mere joy of 
living, the joy of seeing the girls, the joy of friendship and of love. Tint are 
we equally sure of the sorrows? There were few of them, and they were 
small, when we thought what our Junior year could mean to us. Our 
aspirations soared to extraordinary heights, when we thought of the Junior 
Prom, and we talked, dreamed, and thought of very little else for weeks 
before the eventful night. Excitement reached its zenith, when the rumor 
spread that Ch tingling Soong had invited the Chinese Ambassador to Switzer- 
land to the Prom. We planned days ahead exactly what we should say to 
him; and, although our Prom was a wonderful success, all our plans were 
of no avail, for the Ambassador to Switzerland failed to put in his appearance. 

After years of preparation, we entered Wesleyan, in the fall of 1912, 
as privileged Seniors. In the Senior Class, as “in the Forest of Arden, the 
fortunate few who have access to it formed a kind of secret fraternity, a 
brotherhood of the soul,” which kinship is felt by those who have kept the 
faith by years of hard work. 

There was one girl, Leonese Park, from Macon, Mississippi, who, while 
we were toiling at Wesleyan, in preparation for tin* eventful day when we 
should l>e Seniors, was just as busy at the University of Mississippi, and came 
prepared to wear her cap and gown with us. 

So, though we entered College at various and sundry times, this Class 
of 1913 departed en masse to tackle the wide, wide world; and no matter 
what the Future may hold in store for us, the Past is crowded with happy 
memories of our joyous days together at Wesleyan. 

' Cornelia Adams. 
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Prophecy of Senior Class 

IIE sun, a great, round hall of fire, as it went to sleep in the 
west, was flinging kisses at the golden harvest moon, as 
she peeped up from the waves. ‘Twas a lovely scene. 
The ocean was like a mill-pond, it was so smooth and still. 
The lights of the city were gradually growing dimmer, 
and looked like myriads of tiny stars twinkling in the 
Milky Way, with the Statue of Liberty as Halley’s Comet, 
its tale of light sweeping across the heavens. 

All were standing on board the great steamer Olympia to wave good-byes 
to the loved ones on dock. Some were sad, and some were supremely happy. 
To the sad class, Anne and I belonged. There were traces of tears in her 
eyes, because her fiance had been to see her off; and, although we wore going 
to Paris to buy her trousseau, parting was such sweet sorrow. I was a little 
blue and teary, too. 

Our friends had been kind and thoughtful of us, in that our state- 
room was filled with flowers, magazines and candy, but it reminded us too 
much of home, so we went upon deck. 

We had just settled comfortably in our steamer chairs. Anne was 

dreaming of , and T was wondering why Pec Branham had failed to 

meet us in New York, when the steward came up and said, “Bog pardon, 
are you Miss Emily Melton? TIcre are steamer letters for you and Miss 
Cunningham.” 

My ! how glad we were to get them. 

“Here’s one for you, Anne; no, there are about a ‘million dollars’ worth 
for you. It reminds me of mail call at old Wesleyan/ 

T was suddenly grabbed around the neck and swung halfway across 
the deck, because Anne had opened some of her letters and was so excited. 

“What under the sun is the matter with you, crazy ? 

“Oh, Emiline, look here!” 

“Anne, sit down and then tell me what you have heard, people will think 
we are wild.” 

“I don’t care what they think. Here is a letter from old Gladys Ousley, 
and she is — guess where ?” 

“How do you think T know, — in Jericho ?” 
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“No, she is in England, and lias just given her concert in London. It 
was such a success that the King wants her to play at Buckingham Castle. 
She is going to meet us at Liverpool, and wants us to help her select her court 
gown. Won't we have a good time?” asked Anne. 

“I am crazy to set* her. Just think of all three of us being together again! 
But by the time 1 finish selecting clothes for you and Gladys, I shall have to 
leave immediately for the Republic of China and put myself under the care 
of Chungling Soong, the medical expert." 

“Oh, do let’s go to the great Soong Polyclinic and have her cut out our 
foreign expenses!” answered Anne. 

“If we art* alive when Chungling gets through with us we can see Hattie 
Stubbs at her beautiful Mission House* at Soo Chow. I had an invitation 
from her just before I left home for us to come to visit her.” 

“Here is a package for you — open it. I want to know what is in it,” 
said Anne. 

“It is a book,” I answered, “ and old Annie Dickey wrote it. Let’s set* 
what the* name of it is — ‘The Circuit Rider’s Wife the Second.’ 1 ought to 
have known she would write something like that, for she has always written 
beautifully.” 

“What do you think about this? — A paper edited bv Miss Mary Trammell 
Star. The greatest paper in the world — ‘Tin* Whys and Wherefores of the 
Universe,’ ” said Anne. 

“Give it to me. I want to see what she is doing in newspaper work.” 

“Look at this, I wish you would! The whole front page is taken up with 
a picture of a good-looking woman — Miss Annie Gantt, the leader of the 
Four Hundred. At last Annie is doing the stunts that she was always so crazy 
about,” I said. 

“Let’s turn over and look at some other page. 1 knew I would find 
somebody else. Here is Irene McDonald’s latest address on Woman's Rights. 
She certainly has strong convictions on the subject. 1 hear that she is to run 
for some otlice in the next election.” 

“T hate to worry you so much, Miss Melton,” said the steward, “but 
there is a wireless message for vou, and by special request we are going to 
let you receive it direct.” 

“Where do I have to go, and what do 1 have to do?” 1 asked. “I would 
rather you would just bring it typewritten to me.” 
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“M iss Melton, it is a privilege for a passenger to catch the wireless 
himself; however, this courtesy is extended through your old classmate 
who is sending it. Both of you just come up this way,’’ he said. 

“Come on, Anne. 1 am so excited over a wireless.” 

“Here you are, ladies; just step into this little room and the operator 
will tell you what to do.” 

I was soon seated near the instrument with tin* harness over my head. 

“Why, hello there, Emiline! Have you or Anne been seasick yet? I 
reckon you would like to know who this is. It is Kathleen McRae, and 1 am 
in the wireless business in New York. This is the first message that I have 
sent, but Marconi says that I shall make a wonderful record. 

“I did not know that you and Anne were going to Paris until just a 
short time ago. Lucye Benton and Gertrude Cotter art* up North traveling — 
the price of cotton went up this year, and so they are both rich now. They arc 
having the best time in the world just traveling around. I want to tell you 
a scandal on Lucy. You remember last year while she was singing in grand 
opera ? Well, she fell in love with the World’s Greatest Tenor and vows she 
is going to marry him just as sure as she is alive. Poor old Trud is having 
such a hard time keeping her from doing it. You know Trud has just left 
her husband because he would drink. Did you know that Ruth Shelton had 
been to the Conservatory in Boston for Expression ? She had such decided 
talent, and has done so beautifully that Dean Southwick has named her as 
his successor. 1 saw Leonese Park and Rubye Lee McKinney the other day 
down in the East Side District of New York. They are doing Settlement 
work, and all of the poor people down there are crazy about them both. 
Leonese sings for them quite often, and they call her their Geraldine Farrar. 
Emiline, 1 want you to know I ” 

“ Vl what?’ Oh, my! Anne, the connection has gone, and I want to 
know what she was going to say so bad." 

We returned to our steamer chairs, tucked our rugs warmly around us, 
and were eagerly reading our letters, when 1 came across a queer-looking 
package. It was not a book, neither was it a paper, but it was stiff and square. 

“The Pictorial Review , by Miss Johnnie Atkinson! — Look here, Little 
Anne, I want you to know that Johnnie is still in the picture business. I 
wonder if she has as hard time with her subject as she used to have with us 
for the Annual ?” 

“Emily, stop talking so much, and let’s look at some of the pictures, 
said Anne. 

“Why, the whole portfolio is about the Governor of Florida, and some 
of her stump speeches,” 1 said. 
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"Well, stupid! Who is the Governor of Florida, I wish you would 
tell me.” 

“The Governor? I don’t know. Tones was the one last year, but I 
have not heard the returns of the recent election. Anne, look here! 1 wish 
you would. Can you believe your eyes? Tt is Christine Bryan! I know 
she will make the best Governor that the State ever had — that is, if she 
governs them any way at all like she did us. She used to send me into my 
room every night after eleven. I thought she would be tired of governing 
when she graduated from the ‘Oldest and Best,’ but is seems she isn’t.” 

“I don’t see how she could want to govern so many people,” murmured 
Anne. 

“I suppose you believe in intensive government and not extensive, eh. 
Anne ?” 

"Emily, I wish you would stop trying to tease me, because you can not 
do it. While we are on this subject,” said Anne, "I shall read you an 
announcement that I just read in the Macon Telegraph . Where is that paper? 

Oh, I can’t find it, but, anyway, Cornelia Adams and are 

going to get married, and they sail on the 20th for Venice, the place where 
the groom bought the bride’s engagement present.” 

“Oh, yes,” I said, “I remember that pretty ring and all those pins that 
Cornelia had, but T did not know that it was anything serious. My! It seems 
like to me that everybody is indulging in it at the present moment, and 1 
don’t see a chance yet for me. But such is the life of a single woman. 

“Em, T’m so sleepy,” said Anne. 

“Well, here is just one more letter I have to read you, and then you can 
go to sleep. Guess who it is from? No other than Ethel Gardner.” 

“Ethel is mean; she never does write to me,” said Anne. “I had almost 
lost track of her. Tell me what she is doing.” 

“You know how crazy she was about botany and zoology? Well, she is 
out West catching butterflies and studying the different animals; then she 
is working for Burbank, too.” 

“Go to sleep, Anne, but please don’t sleep long, for I shall be lonely if you 
do.” Here is one letter that T have not read yet, but I shall let Anne sleep, 
and tell her about it when she wakes up. Bless old Virginia Fraser’s heart! 
This is a long letter from her, and she is in Washington. I wonder what for? 
This is fine (reading the letter) : 

“I am spending the winter in the White House with Woodrow V ilson s 
daughters. He was so delighted over the Wesleyan girls’ songs during his 
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campaign, and lie* found out that I was the leader of them, so he asked me up 
to spend the winter with his daughters. Needless to say I am having the* time 
of my life. 

“I saw Minnie McMichael at the ball the other night, and she told me 
a secret. I shall tell you, tliemgli, because by the time you receive this 
letter everybody will know about it. She is engaged to the Secretary of the 
Navy — because* Minnie always was fond of ‘Ships’ you know — and they are to 
be married in the spring. You just ought to see her! She is the happiest 
person in the world. 

“ I see Katharine Carnes quite often, too, because she is Head Librarian 
in the Congressional Library. She is putting in a new system of tiling, and 
President Wilson thinks she is a wonder. 

“Susie Merritt has just taken her Ph. 1). from Harvard, and she* is to have 
the chair of English in Randolph-Macon next year. I think 1 have told you 
all the news about the College girls that 1 know. ’ 

“Anne, please wake up. You don't need sleep in the daytime. ^ ou can 
get enough of that at night. Here is another letter. You can read it it you 
care to.” 

“Seeing this in here about Katharine Carnes makes me think of Elizabeth 
Baker. Did you know that she and Little Sister Hardy had gyne on a trip 
around the world? They are in Australia now, and they are more than 
enjoying it. There are a whole lot of other girls and six l)oys, and it is just 
like a house-party all of the time. Tibba’s rich uncle died, leaving her two 
million dollars on the condition that she spend one of the million on travel,’ 
said Anne. 

“Isn’t that fine? I didn’t know that, but 1 can go you one better. 1 
want you to know that Theresa llodges is teaching the Frenchmen how to 
speak French. It sounds like a fish tale, but it is so. 

“1 am not surprised at that,” answered Anne, “for while we were in 
school she knew lots more about French than Air. Graham. As we come 
back home maybe we can come by Willanne’s Tunnel. 1 saw just before we 
sailed that it would Ik* completed before the year was out. It is to be under 
the Altantic from New York to Liverpool.” 

“Let me tell you one thing, Anne, I am going to be on top of the water,— 

never way down under it like that.” 

“Anne, where are you going on your wedding trip ?” 

“Why, I don’t know,” answered Anne. “1 hate to go to the same old 
places that everybody goes. So I think maybe we shall go to the South 1 ole. 
1 certainly do appreciate Marie Barrow’s discovering it for us. She did it 
in the nick of time. The only thing l am worried about is that Evelyn 
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Cranford won’t get to come to my wedding. She has such a large school 
this year up at Richmond, Virginia. Believe me, she surely does put the 
finishing touches on those girls up there, too. She does them just as she 
used to touch up our old hats. You know I could never get married unless 
she wen* there to put on my wedding veil for me.” 

“Oh, don’t worry alnnit that, Anne, I shall see to it that Evelyn gets 
there all right. The thing I am excited over is getting to Paris by tin* 30th. 
You know that is tin* night that Mademoiselle de la McMichael — in other words 
Ella Bess — plays there. That is her first night then*, and I want to scv her in 
her new role. They say that it is magnificent and that the President <»f 
France is wild to marry her, hut Ella Bess loves her work too much. All of 
the people are raving about her. 

“Wray Chester is over there too, hut she is not in the play. She is 
director of Ella Bess's private orchestra, and they can play, too, believe me.” 

“Em, look there, what is that?’’ asked Anne. 

“I don’t see anything.” 

“Look up there, please,” said Anne; “there is an aeroplane.” 

“Anne, an aeroplane ! where ?” 

“Right up there.” 

“It looks to me as if it is going to light here.” 

“So it is,” said Anne, “right here by us.” 

“Hi there, Em and Anne!” 1 heard somebody call. 

“Anne, 1 want you to know that it is Emma May Rambo that is running 
the machine, and Leo Baker is with her.” 

“Come quick, Em, for we can not stop hut a minute; we want to bring 
you the news that tin* Red and White is still winning at Wesleyan.” 

“Well, where are you going, Leo?” 

“Why, don’t you know? We are going to Cuba to see Florida play 
football,” said Leo. “Emma May is coach and I am sponsor.” 

“Here is a note for you, Em, from Bee.” 

“I wish we could take you lw»th with us, but there isn't enough room,” 
called hack Emma May as they flew away. 

We went back to our steamer chairs, and Anne just could not stay awake 
any longer. She fell asleep and 1 read: 

“Emiline, 1 am sorry not to be with you, but love in a little brown 
cottage is sweeter.” 

Bee gone, too! All of my old friends are deserting me. 

Emily Melton. 


r>8 


SENIORS CLASSIFIED 


NAME 

NICKNAME 

HIGHEST AMBITION 

FAVORITE EXPRESSION 

HOBBY 

FAVORITE OCCUPATION 

Cornelia A damn 

Angel 

To talk unceasingly 

“You old story-telling buz- 
zard ' 

Outing Club 

Talking 

Johnnie Atkinson 

John 

Vo get through college 

•Honey” 

Pictures 

Making pictures 

Leo Baker 

Leonil 

To have a dip from Wes- 

“I not go do It” 

(retting Locals 

Eating oranges 

Elizabeth Baker 

Tlbba 

ley an 

To get the Annual to press 
on time 

"This Is so sudden” 

IAE Pins 

Keeping , up with Minnie and 
"Little Sister” 

Marie Barrow 

X'est ee /></* 

To go to France 

Tout le tenipe” 

French 

Reading French 

Lncye Benton 

Llissie 

To be a prima donna 

"Have you seen Annie 
Bess ?” 

Annie Bess 

T-L-Iog 

Rebecca Branuam 

Bee 

To swim across the Atlan- 
tic 

To spend a week at Wes 
leyan with nothing to do 

"Ain't no apples’* 

Apples 

Going out in the rain 

Christine Bryan 

Chrlstlde 

"The mischief" 

Making up Lah 

Being President of Student 
Government 

Katharine Carnes 

Kitty 

To be librarian at Congres- 
sional Library 

"Where's Angel ?” 

Flirting 

Working on The Wesleyan 

Wray Chester 

Rubby 

To be "cute” 

"Don’t you know?” 

Looking for Mary Starr 

Getting ads for The Wesleyan 

Gertrude Cotter 

T ruddle 

To sleep a week 

"Oh Heck:” 

To fall off 

Dressing up 

Evelyn Cranford 

Strawberry 

To have a black dress 

"By Jinks!" 

To fall off 

Going to weddings 

Anne Cunningham 

Little Anne 

To ride in the Black Maria 

"Prithee” 

Amusing the crowd 

Playing the “court fool” 

Annie Dickey 

Dickey Bird 

To sew a straight seam 

"Good-night” 

Begging poetry for The 
Wesleyan 

Dieting 

Going to see Bettie Lou 

Virginia Fraser 

( >!nger 

To he u tennis shark 

"Get ofT the earth" 

leading class yells 

Annie Gantt 

Anu 

To live at Wesleyan 

"Believe me. Bubber” 

Saturday night at Wes- 
leyan 

Riding around in autos 

Ethel Gardner 

Ethel J 

To teach science 

"Honey child” 

Lab 

Making up Lah 

Willannc Gurr 

Billie 

To fall in love 

"Ain't we proud?" 

(’old cream 

Playing ( 'lenient i 

Annie Lou Hardy 

Little Sister 

To wear a train 

"Yon know how it Is” 

"Tlbba” and Minnie 

Being cute 

Theresa Hodges 

\:> aa 

To do nothing 

"Why. Anne !” 

Languages 

Studying 

Emily Melton 

Mrs. Km 

To he an engineer on a real 
freight train 

"Thu” 

K A Pins 

T-L-ing 

Susie Merritt 

Susie 

To get an M. A. degree 

"I don't think so, Mr. Gra 
ham” 

"Well, fiddlesticks !” 

Literature 

Wearing high collars 

Kubye Lee McKinney 

Reuben 

To catch up on geology 

('hasing reserved library 
books 

To have a beau every Sun 
«l*y night 

Running from "life-sized rats” 

Irene McDonald 

Rene 

To go abroad 

“I'd go on the stage” 

Catching up with Lit note- 
book 

Ella Bess Mr Michael 

E B 

To get through college 

"Aw, sho nuff !” 

T-L-ing 

Loafing 

Minnie M< Michael 

Mack 

To own an orange grove 

”1 'in so embarrassed*' 

"Little Sister” and “Tlb- 
ba’* 

Ads for Kr KLUX 

Telling jokes 

Kathleen McRae 

Kathie 

To get a man 

"Oh. the doubts !” 

Keeping Leo straight 

Gladys Ousley 

Gladys 

To ride in an aeroplane 

"Let's get together on 
this” 

"I don't know, do you?” 

Music 

T-L-ing 

Leonese l*ark 

Weer Weese 

To get through school 

To get a "dip" 

Voice 

Going to college 

Kmraa May Ratnbo 

Bobble 

"Now. then !’’ 

Athletics and Science 

“Gym” 

Ruth Shelton 

('hunk 

To memorize book of En- 
glish poetry 

“Oh-h-my !” 

Shakespeare 

Studying 

t'hungling Soong 

Mary Starr 

; 'bungling 

To he father's secretary 

"China” 

Getting letters 

Reading the newspaper 

Twinkle 

To run a newspaper 

"Well, what do you know 
about that?” 

Business managing 

Going to town 

Hattie Stuhhs 

Dolly 

To lie of some benefit to 
the world 

"I have ’ut got time" 

Taking Latin 

Going to Missionary meeting 






Class of 1914 


Colors: Lavender and White. Flower: Sweet Pea. 

Mol to: Nulla Vectigit Retrorsiim. 


OFFICERS 

GLADYS SHEPPARD President 

THEODORA ATKINSON Vice-President 

MARIE MERRITT Secretary 

LI CILK FLOURNO\ Treasurer 

NELIA DAMOUR Historian 

MAR\ RORESON. . . Sero KANT- AT- ARMS 

SUSIE .lmOWN •/ 


ELOISE COOPER | • • • Representatives to Student Gov. Association 


MEMBERS 


Atkinson. Theodora 
Rrown, Susie 
Rond. Vera 
Buxton, Marie 
Cooper. Ei.oise 
Crkdim.k, Ruth 
Damour. Nklia 
Drew, Emma 
Flournoy, Lucii.e 


Hatch kr, Lois 
Holder, Kathleen 
March man. Annie 
Merritt, Marie 
Morcjan, Mary 
Powell. Floye 
Ralston. Ruth 
Rohixson, Mary 
Sheppard, Gladys 
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History of the Class of 1914 

Y EARS in retrospect seem to dwindle in size until many years assume 
the proportions of a day or two. Have you ever wondered why our 
grandmothers always speak of “tin* good old days” — not years? Why 
they always say: “My child, my school days” — not years — “were the 
happiest?” Perhaps they have the proverbial feminine aversion of acknowledg- 
ing years; or, perhaps, they know that their life histories will last longer if 
given one day at a time. 

Possessing all the characteristics of a true granddaughter, and lacking 
the first requisite of an historian, it will lx* easier for me to speak of the College 
days than of the years spent at Wesleyan bv the Class of 1014. 

Yesterday a wonderfully significant event took place — the transition of 
a small band of school girls into college girls. History was completely side- 
tracked, and its old habit of repeating itself was abruptly stopped. These 
girls began to do and to accomplish. Soon they departed from the “needle- 
threading” and “button-stringing” method of entertaining, and showed to 
college life an al fresco luncheon and a hotel banquet. Originality was 

again displayed when a member of this Class created and' successfully 
established the literary societies of Wesleyan. Nor was this all that these 
girls did: ancient languages were modernized, battles were fought — and won! 
To-day — 

“Their deeds still travel with them from afar, 

And what they have been makes them what they are.” 

There are many privileges attached to the honor of being a Junior: 
Besides enjoying the distinction of belonging to an “upper class,” its members 
attain the age and degree of dignity when young men are allowed — and are 
absolutely essential — at their Prom. Yet these Juniors are not satisfied 
with their attainments: there are aims, efforts, and struggles to reach the 
sphere and assume the dignity of “patient, grave, and reverend Seniors.” 

To-morrow — the coveted and ideal state will be gained; great hopes will 
be realized. All hail to these Seniors! When, with all of its victories and 
vast successes, the Class of 1914 receives its diplomas, that will be the final 
triumph — the culmination of its era of achievement. 
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Class of 1915 


Colors: Gold and White. 

Motto: Labor Omnia Vincit. 


Flower: Daisy. 


OFFICERS 

MARY QUILLIAN President 

EVELYN BETTS Vice-President 

CAROLINE KNIGHT Secretary 

ANNIE LOIS STOWE Treasurer 

MOZELLE TUM LIN IIistori a n 

LEUNA BASKIN Sergeant-at-Arms 


MEMBERS 


Atkinson, Eleanor 
Baskin, Leuna 
Bkeland, Ruth 
Betts, Evelyn 
Bishop, Rose 
Braddy, Nella 
Brown, Mary 
Burnside, Katrina 
Dickey, Jessie 
Dyal, Norma 
Ferguson, Lillie 
Faucett, Ruby 
Gamble, Irene 


Gresham, Kith 
Holmes, Catherine 
Knight, Caroline 
Little, Willie Mae 
Morgan, Anita 
Miller, Leola 
Mobley, Lucy 
McRae, Isabelle 
Pringle, Florence 
Quillian, Mary 
Lidell, Lola 
Stowe, Annie Jams 
Taylor, Mae 


Tumun, Mozelle 
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History of the Class of 1915 


HE pioneers of 1!)15 reached Wesleyan in September, 1011, and the 
movement went down in the history of the old College as a memorable 



A event. Of such importance is this date that from it all time is reckoned. 
The previous history of these people is recorded in language known only to 
mothers, nursery maids, and school teachers. I> u t , having passed that stage 
of unwritten history, we come now to review what is known among men as 
Freshman and Sophomore days. These have been days of honest toil, with 
sometimes heartaches and almost heartbreaks; hut, on the whole, they have 
been happy days, full of wholesome, though not always most enjoyable, 
work. A record of this may he found in the archives of “the oldest woman s 
college in tho world.” 

Days counted most blest are those that are remembered best, and some 
of these have been indelibly stamped on the College calendar as red-letter days. 
As we turn the leaves of tho calendar, memory slips back through many days 
which are famous because they represent occasions of real pleasure and delight 
in the success with which the girls of 1915 ministered to those faithful people 
known as the Juniors of 1912 and the Seniors of 1913. The whole world 
recalls the minutest detail of evenings spent in the tearoom or in the over- 
wonderful “movies” — that mecea towards which school girls’ eyes turn. There 
are other days marked by joy riding in trolley-cars, with pennants flying, 
and class yells and songs making the earth glad. A few places on the calendar 
are sacred to holidays, which, in common parlance, mean “feast days,” which, 
among the many days, seem very few, but which are all the more dear for 
being so rare. 

Xot only has the Class played an important part in the social life of 
the College world, but. it has starred in the field of Athletics. Three of the 
seven girls who entered the tennis tournament in 1912 won class champion- 
ships. 

It is the earnest purpose of the Sophomore Class to maintain a high 
standard of excellence throughout its entire ( ollege career, and ha\e tin 
College Faculty refer to it— tho Class of 1915— as a model one. 


Mozelle Tumlin, *15. 
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Class of 1916 


Colors: Oroen and Gold. Flower: Mareclial Nicl Rose. 

Motto: “Fortis cadare, sod cedere non potest.” 


OFFICERS 

LOLLTE BELL ERNEST 

LALEAH WIGHT 

TDA MUNROE 

MERLYN HILEY 

CHRISTINE BROOME 

MINNIE BROWN HENDERSON 


PRESIDENT 

Vice-President 

Treasurer 

Secretary 

Historian 

Captain Basket-Ball Team 


MEMBERS 


Almand, LoULIE 
Anthony, Gladys 
Atkins, Geraldine 
Beane, Ruth 
^Bridges. Lurlinb 
Brooks, Mary 
Broome, Christine 
Bryan, Helen 
Coney, Sarah Lee 
Cowart, Rachael 
Edge. Katie 
Ernest, Lollie Belle 
Exley, Althea 
Flanders, Esther 
Franklin, Lida 


Greene, Mildred^ 
vGreer, Eloise 
Hale, Callie 

Henderson, Minnie Brown 
Hiley, Merlyn 
Holmes, Frances 
Holmes, Sara 
Kilgore, Mary 
Lewis, Lillian 
. McCrary, Helen 
McM aster, Elizabeth 
M un roe, Ida 
Peeples, Louie 


Potts. Nannie 
Powell, Annie Pet 
/ Robeson, Harriett 
- Rogers, Willie Belle 
Soong, May Ling 
Speer, Leila 
. Steele, Mary 
Sutherland, Emma 
Ryder, Mary Ella 
i Teaslky, Edwina 
Watts, Weeta 
Webster, Sara 
White, Ruth 
Wight, Laleah - 
Wooten, Rosa 
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lj)istori> of Class of 1016 

Two years ago when we “Subs” set sail 
For a voyage on College Sea. 

We were warned that rough, rough winds and roeks 
Alone would our portion be; 

That work, hard work was ahead of us, 

More work than we ever could do; 

So we poor little Subs were sore dismayed. 

And trembled at starting, too. 

Hut either the seas were calmer then. 

Or we had a letter crew 
Than the other ships who had gone that way. 

For we sailed it smoothly through; 

And found that the roeks, if we worked with zeal. 

Were soon passed by with ease, 

And we even escaped Geometry Keef — 

That terror of Sub- Fresh Seas. 


At Freshman Fort we stopped to add 
New members to our crew. 

And glad we were to take them on, 

Hut we sailed oil* sadly, too; 

For we left behind a pilot good, 

A guide beloved, who 
Through all the tempests of the way 
Had steered us straight and true. 

On this year’s trip we still sail straight; 

We fight sometimes as we go. 

Hut the green and gold wins every time, 
And it always will, we know. 

We’ll fight right bravely till we win 
All victories on the way. 

And sail, with the green and gold afloat, 
Into Graduation Hay. 


Chhistink Broome, ’10. 






Class of 1917 

Colors: Red and White. 
Floirer : Red Carnation. 


OFFICERS 

LEILA LEGG 

VIRGINIA CONNALLY 

CATHERINE OLIVER 

JEANNETTE BUNKLKY 

MARGARET FERRILI 

OLIVE 1>eFOOR 


President 

. . .Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Sergeant- at- A r m s 
Historian 


MEMBERS 


Boone, Ethel 
Beetner, Ethel 
Binkley, Jeannette 
Conn, Lucia 
Connally, Virginia 
Cox, Sallik Site 
DeFoor, Olive 
Ferrill, Margaret 
IIearn, Kathleen 
Hubert, Geraldine 
Huff, Patsy 
Lane, Mary 

Whitfield, 


La nodale, Sadie 
Lego, Leila 
-Oliver, Catherine 
Oliver, Carrie 
Parks, Sara 
Scott, Maggie Mae 
Sloan e, Mildred 
Small, Adaline 
Taylor, Mattie Si e 
Taliferro, Myrtle 
Touchstone, Ella 
Varn, Letitia 

Kathryn 
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History of the Class of 1917 

W HEN we left home for Wesleyan we felt our importance at the idea 
of “going away to college.” We were still happy as we matriculated 
and were sent to the Dean for classification. It was here that our 
spirits fell, for lie told us that we would lie “Subs.” The whole school 
considered us as children and, especially the Freshmen, thought us babies. 

Very soon we found out that we would l>e the Class of 1017, with the 
red and white colors, which we determined to make victorious. 

Our first opportunity to prove our worth was when we helped the “Sophs” 
to victory on the night they burned the Freshman effigy. Our greatest triumph 
was the taking of the Freshman banner. My, but it was fun to see them hunt 
for it! We were so enthusiastic over the Seniors’ victory and the stolen 
banner that we condescended to give the “ Fresh ies” a few points in basket-ball. 
Since “Subs” are believed to start at the bottom, we decided to wait until 
our Freshman year to make our glorious debut in basket-ball, for now we have* 
to use most of our time in looking after the other interests of the College. 

We were introduced into Wesleyan society by the Seniors at a Hallowe’en 
party on the campus from ten to twelve. We entertained the Seniors with a 
Christman tree in the “Gym,” and old Santa Claus brought each a present 
characteristic of her personality. 

It is rumored that the Seniors are going to honor the “Sub” (’lass bv 
having them serve at their garden party at Commencement. 

The “Subs” are seriously considering the question, which we will take 
np with the Hoard of Trustees at Commencement, whether it will be advisable 
to move the College out to Itivole or not. 

The Seniors are to give us their colors, yells, The Ku Klux Klan, The 
Wiggle-Tails, and the example of tin* Class of 1913, which we shall forever 
strive to follow. 

Olive Dk Four, ’17. 
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Special Class 


MARY DUDLEY FORT.. 

officers 


VERNA FRENCH 



MILDRED McKENZIfi. . . . 



GEORGIA HUGHES 



ANNIE LAURIE FEAGIX 

1 Student Government Representatives 

It 1 1)1)1 E HORKAN 



Adams, Ruth 

MEMBERS 

French, Verna 

Moss, Jessie 

Ames, Anna 

Gardner, Ethel 

Murray, Alice 

Bachman, Janie 

Graham, Willie 

Outler, Annie Bess 

Rethka, Helen 

Greene, Jewette 

Parker, Willie Belle 

Blair, Edna 

Griffith, Evelyn 

Polhill, Ileah 

Brandon, Hattie 

Heatii, Emily 

Polhill, Katherine 

Brown, Ri tii 

Higdon, Helen 

Pridgen, Mabel 

Cain, Lucile 

Hodges, Edna 

Radford, Ruth 

Cannon, Sara 

Holden, Frances 

Rhodes, Lilla 

Coggins, Agnes 

Horkan, Biddie 

Rhodes, Sadie 

Cotter, Essie 

Hughes, Georgia 

Rives, Nannoline 

Cunningham, Eunice 

Jenkins, Eloise 

Roberts. Beryl 

Currie, Anna 

Johns, Ruth 

Robertson, Henrietta 

Davis, Marie 

Johns, Virginia 

Ross, Bell 

Davis, Juanita 

Johnson, Leslie 

Rucker, Ruth 

Dewberry, Clara Bi ll 

Lang, Eula 

Sconyers, Marion 

Easterlin, Lucile 

Lego, Nellie 

Simpson, Anna Bell 

Edge, Bertha 

Linder, Margie 

Slappey, Gladys 

Epperson, Margaret 

Livingston, Maude 

Smith, Florence 

Estes, Claude 

Lott, Eunice 

Smith, Georgia 

Faust, Josephine 

Mallory, Blanche 

Smith, Ruth 

Feagin, Annie Lai rie 

Marsh burn, Marie 

Stone, Gladys 

Felder, Lottie 

McCord, Mary 

Watson, Norma 

Ferrell, Eleanor 

McKenzie, Mildred 

Watson, Robbie 

Finney, Mildred 

Means, Irma 

Wetherell, Louise 

Flake, Annie Laurie 

Mizelle, Beulah 

Whatley, Leila 

Fort, Mary Dudley 

Moore, Irma 

White, Martha 

Franklin, Julia 

Moore, Ona 

Wilkes, Frances 

Freeman, Louise 


Wise, Iola 
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Graduates in Special Departments 

MUSIC GRADUATES 

Mary Wesley Craig 
Hazel Hamilton 
Marie Barrow 
Wray Chester 
Juanita Davis 
W lLLANNE GlRR 
Fannie Hill Herrini 
Ella Bess McMichaj 

EXPRESSION GRADUATES 

Mrs. Maude Johnson Marion Soonyers 

Ruth Shelton 

ART GRADUATES 


Voice 

Minnie McMiciiael 
Ona Moore 
Gladys Ousley 
Catherine Poliiill 
Ruth Rolston 
Florence Smith 


Pearl Hudgins Anne Taylor 

Louise Wether ell Marion Sconyers 

CHINA PAINTING GRADUATES 


Sara Tinsley 
Janie Beachman 


Biddie Hokkan 
Winn i fred Brooks 



College Street— Looking East 






“The Wesleyan” Staff 


KATHARINE CARNES Editor-in-Chief 

KATHLEEN McRAE Associate Editor 

ANNIE DICKEY ) 

CHUNGLING SOONG \ Literary Editors 

RUTH ROLSTON Junior Editor 

WRAY CHESTER ) 

MARY STARR f -Business Managers 

WILLANNE GURR y. W. C. A. Editor 

LEO BAKER Local Editor 

CORNEIJA ADAMS Alumnae Editor 

ANNE CUNNINGHAM Exchange Editor 
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Roses 

ES, she was very tired of work and, undoubtedly, college was 
“the biggest bore in the world.” Keith had said so, and 
she supposed Keith knew all about such things, for he had 

been to four different colleges and had stayed as long as 

six months at one of them, lie was working on the farm now 
and making money so fast that it would not l>e long before 
. . . . Rose looked dreamily out of the window with a 

far-away look in her eyes and a faint flush on her cheeks; then she suddenly 
pushed back her hair from those dreamy eyes and gave herself a little shake. 
It was true that college bored her and it was true that she wanted to leave 
that very day, but there seemed no way of escape. If only Keith would come 
for her and they could leave that place forever. Rost* laughed softly to herself, 
for she could almost see Keith driving up to the front in a big farm wagon; 

then lie would tie the mules to the iron post and run up tin* steps to call for 

‘‘Miss Rose Grantlev.” 

“That’s the one ami only way he can get here now,” she sighed, “for 
when he left that last college his father declared lie should work on the farm 
and make every penny lie spent, and I haven’t had roses but three times since, 
she concluded aloud. 

“What’s the trouble, Rosie,” asked Nell Brady, looking up from her 
zoology text-book. “Between these frightful earthworms and that doleful 
sigh of vours, I’m about to get the blues.” 

Nell was a roommate and the one, consequently, in whom to confide. She 
knew exactly how many colleges Keith had been to, how long he had stayed 
at each place, and just why he had taken so speedy a departure from each in 
turn. She also knew the effect Keith’s trials had upon Rose Grantley’s 
spirits, for Nell was an observant young lady, and inspiring listener, and 
Rose was of a confiding nature. Now that she had spoken the first few words. 
Rose felt that an (xplanation was due to Nell, so she smoothed out the 
letter she held in her hand and began: 

“Well, you see it’s just this way, Nell. 1 haven’t had any roses in over a 
month, and you remember how Keith never used to miss a week. lie said 

94 




KL-TLJ 



roses were my flowers, and he always sent red ones.” Here she paused until 
X cl 1 nodded her head encouragingly and remarked that she had missed the 
roses too. “But what I hate most of all is that he never comes to see me now. 
Positively, his father is the meanest man I know! lie puts every cent that 
poor boy makes in the hank and won’t let him draw it out. Says he can when 
lie's twenty-one — if he has any sense by that time.” This was given by Rose 
with a sarcastic shrug of the shoulder intended for llio father of the much- 
abused Keith. “And Keith writes me that lie’s making enough right now 

for us to for him to oh, Nell, you know what T mean, but somehow 

1 can’t tell even you,” she finished in confusion. 

“Oh, yes, of course I understand. lie’s making enough for you two to 
l>e married,” replied the matter-of-fact Nell. “The trouble seems to be just 
with the father. Yes, undoubtedly that father is an obstinate, an 
insurmountable difficulty.” 

“An insurmountable nothing! lie's an old toad — that’s just what he is, 
and I wish Keith didn’t lxdong to him! He won’t for long, if 1 can help it.” 
This last was added half under her breath, but of course Nell heard and 
laughed so heartily that Rose was almost offended, but at last allowed herself 
to be coaxed into a good humor and out for a walk. 

That night she. could hardly study for thinking of Keith. He was very 
troublesome and quite ruinous to a young lady’s lessons. It was annoying to 
read a line in literature and then to have an image of Keith plowing right 
down that line as if it were a row of corn; or, if she were able to rid her mind 
of Keith the over-worked, Keith in party attire was sure to bob up at the end 
of a paragraph in place of the pencil, and to stay there, telling her all the 
things lie had said tin* last time she had seen him. Of course Rose forgot 
to read the next paragraph for fully ten minutes, and when she did at last 
come to the next period, then* was Keith. It did seem as if that boy followed 
her everywhere and contrived to disturb her peace of mind on all occasions. 

Now Keith Brown was a young rascal, who, like many another of the 
same type, had thrown away his opportunities as fast as they presented 
themselves, and when they were all gone lie had begun to realize just how 
much he had lost. He did not find it so pleasant to utilize his football muscle 
at the plow, nor to spend his leisure hours tramping through the woods alone*, 
and he quite longed for one more look into a Latin grammar; but all such 
wishes were idle, for Keith was doomed to plow himself a new field and to 
sow a better crop of oats this time. 
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One fine spring evening, after the day’s work was over and Keith sat 
dozing on the vine-covered veranda, with his feet on the banisters and a pipe 
in his mouth, he was startled into wakefulness by a slap on the shoulder and 
the voice of his old friend and roommate, Sam Williams. Xow Sain was by 
no means a “dig,” but lie was a lucky chap and knew well enough how to keep 
out of mischief. His appearance at this time was an especial occasion for 
rejoicing, for Keith had about reached the limit, and his patience was at the 
breaking point. 

"It’s a mortal blessing you came when you did, old chap/’ he remarked, 
when another pair of feet rested on the banisters and another pipe made the 
fresh night air dense with smoke. “I was planning to break loose and leave 
the crops to Nature for about a week. I think they would hardly miss my 
absence.” 

“What literary guy was it who instructed us to plow our own half-acre?” 
inquired Sam with a grin. “That’s one lesson you took to heart, eh, Keith ?'' 
There was no response, and Keith was silent for A few moments. When he did 
speak, it was only to ask shortly, “Say, Williams, how long will you be in 
this neck of the woods, and how did you get here anyhow?” 

“Well, you are a polite one,” laughed Sam good-naturedly, “asking a 
fe llow to leave before he gets his breath. But, to tell you the truth, I know 
just how I got here, for the roads were fierce — something tough on my car, 
and I had two blowouts on the way. No, sit still, old man, you can’t have a 
spin till morning, when we will make it to the city.” 

“Aw, say, Sam, you don’t mean it! Did I hoar you say city, and do you 
mean the city ?” 

“Yes, to be sure, the city, and the* very college where the ‘sweetest Rose 
in Dixie’ resides,” teased Sam, who was also a roommate and, therefore a 
confidant by natural right. lie knew the number of times a week that Rose 
wrote to Keith and he also knew when the expected letter had failed to come, 
for on such occasions his friend’s usual buoyant spirits were at lowest ebb, 
and nothing would console Keith but a confidential talk with Sam on the 
subject nearest his- heart. Now seemed as good a time as any for confidence, 
so knocking the ashes out of his pipe, he re-filled it and tilted a little further 
back in his chair. Sam knew tin* symptoms, so was silent until Keith lx*gan. 

“Look here, Sam, this business is getting on my nerves! You know I’ve 
just gotten to the point where I’ve either got to see the little lady or fiing up 
the job.” He paused, and Sam put in a word of encouragement. 
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“But if you were to see that same little lady for a couple of hours, you 
could cultivate two farms in less time than it takes to tell it, eh?” 

“You catch my meaning exactly,” answered Keith, nodding his head 
emphatically. “Why, two farms wouldn’t l>e a circumstance. The neighbors 
would have to put up fences to keep me from plowing their land. Somehow 
the little lady can give a fellow energy.” 

“If that’s all you need, my friend,” said Sam with a chuckle, we’ll run 
up in the morning and make a call on the college. I’ll keep the remainder of 
the ladies quiet while you entertain the fairest Hose. Is that the idea?” 

And so it was, that the very next night found Keith Brown and Rose 
Grant ley lost to the world in one corner of the college parlor, while Sam 
Williams and Nell Brady, in another corner, made rapid strides towards 
acquaintance. 

“Why is it, Rose, that whenever I talk to you 1 am anxious to be at work ? 
Why have you always inspired me to work?” Keith was asking, foolishly 
forgetting the four colleges and his past record. But, for some strange and 
providential reason, love has a convenient memory, and so Rose really believed 
that Keith was speaking the truth, and, be it said to his credit, Keith thought 
he was sincere. 

“But aren’t you working too hard, Keith?” she ventured, with an anxious 
pucker on her forehead. “Sometimes I get so worried thinking about you 
plowing, and — and the sun must be awfully hot. Don’t you hate plowing, 
Keith ?” she ended a little foolishly. 

Keith squared his shoulders and looked at the huge hunch of red roses 
Rose was wearing. II is eyes brightened, and a gleam of manly pride lighted 
his face as he said, “To tell you the truth, little girl, it feels good to know I 
can buy things for you with my own money. I’d be willing to plow forever 
if you hut said the word. Six months on the farm hasn’t been in vain, and 
I rather think my father realizes that fact, for he has turned the hank account 
over to me now.” 

Keith paused to note the effect his work had produced upon Rose, hut 
she was very busy tying little knots in the corners of her handkerchief and 
would not look at him. lie forgot that he was in the college parlor and that 
Sam and Nell were in the opposite corner; he forgot everything except that 
he loved Rose and that she had to listen to him. 

“Rose, little girl — ” he had taken her hands in his even in the moment 
that they were trying to make another knot in the tiny handkerchief. “Say, 
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Rose, I’ve been trying to prove mv mettle and show you that I could work. 
Won’t you trust me now, and don’t you love me — enough to marry me?’ 

Ho had said it, and now he was afraid to look at Bose. When he did, he 
saw that there were tears in her eyes, those eyes that seemed made but for him 
to read their depths. Rose was making a hard fight with herself, but. she was 
no coward, and she had been moved by the new look of strength in Keith’s 
face. She felt that to do now as he asked would be but to disappoint the new 
Keith, and so, looking straight at him, determination and love each struggling 
for the mastery, she said simply, “Keith, I love you too well to do as you 
now ask. Let me first finish college and “prove my mettle.” 

Keith knew that she was sincere, and he was content. 

Annie Dickey, ’13. 
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A Glimpse Into the Hereafter 


S no one can be held responsible for what happens in a dream, 

1 am going to relate one I had a few nights ago, and if 
anybody finds anything that does not please him in this 
narration, remember that I gave fair warning. 

It seemed that 1 died and went to Heaven. Instead 
of St. Peter at the gate, however, onr president, Mr. 
Jenkins, stood guard, and insisted that no one should enter 
the city who, upon leaving earth, had not provided himself with the noblest 
character that money could buy. With the same justice that he had always 
exercised in the* days at Wesleyan, he willingly let me pass in. 

Just inside the gate, I saw a group of girls talking excitedly, and 1 
recognized them as members of my old Virgil class. When I inquired what 
the excitement was they asked, “Why, haven’t you heard about Miss Mason 
and Mr. Forster?” Upon my answering in the negative, they said “Cfesar 
was so pleased with their teaching of his language at Wesleyan that he has 
persuaded them to form a sort of triumvirate with him.’’ “There is Mr* 
Forster now.” Yes, it really was our old friend. He was acting as Caesar’s 
body-guard, and saw that no one who had failed to master Freshman Latin 
should touch His Majesty’s imperial toga. 

After strolling around for a while, we saw Mrs. Hudgins. She did not 
seem to be enjoying her usual good health, and no wonder, when we learned 
what she had been through with. It seemed that Lucifer, hearing of her 
success in the culinary department at Wesleyan, insisted that she belonged 
to his kingdom. When told, however, that she had roasted meat and frozen 
cream in the same stove (a tireless cooker), Satan fell back appalled. 

We were very sorry to hear of tin* ill fortune of three of our teachers. 
We feared that Mrs. Burks, Miss Lewis, and Mr. Graham would never enter 
Heaven, as they had been appointed such difficult tasks to perform before they 
could be admitted. Mrs. Burks’ task was to record all the angry words that 
she had caused girls to say by refusing to let them entertain, sometimes their 
own. but oftener somebody else’s, brother. Miss Lewis had to count the tears 
of all the girls she had failed, and Mr. Graham had to erase all the criticisms 
with which he had disfigured the themes of his classes. 
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Mr. Hinton passed near us, and it was with difficulty that we recognized 
him as our easy-going 1VI atli professor. Indeed, he looked like a familiar 
garment after a painful renovation. Some one explained to us that when he 
left earth, Mrs. Hinton, with loving care, had dressed him in the same clothes 
that he had worn when, as a hoy, he had paid that eventful first-call, made 
that interesting ( ?) remark about “the-er- weather,” and withdrawn. 
Knowing what a staunch supporter of Mr. Daniel Mr. Hinton had always 
been, we inquired from him as to our bachelor professor’s whereabouts. Mr. 
Hinton sadly shook his head. “Girls,” said he, “although we left earth 
together, he loitered on the wayside with a group of girls, still trying to get 
them to give him a date.” 

This was discouraging. We might have felt that Wesleyan was losing 
lieu* reputation had we not just then learned of the success of Miss Bachman 
and Miss Grote, respectively. Everybody was so delighted with Miss 
Bachman’s voice that it was a question of considerable dispute as to whether 
she or Gabriel should sound tlu* trumpet on the final day. Miss Grote, on 
account of her popularity at Wesleyan, had been unanimously chosen to 
referee an “inter-celestial” basket-ball game. 

I had never thought that envy could enter the walls of Paradise, but 
it evidently did; for what was mv surprise to hear that the rest of the music 
teachers, — namely, Misses Lin, Greenup, White, Sharp, Bancroft, Emmert, 
Barnett, and Mrs. Shinholser, jealous of Miss Bachman’s success, had organ- 
ized a rag-time band and chosen Dr. Brown as their director. 

Miss Tomlinson had usurped the place of the Recording Angel, and now 
she attended to tin* books, assisted by Miss Armand and Mrs. Posey. 

As soon as we learned of Mr. Smith’s arrival, we went to ask him about 
his scientific brother, Mr. Quillian. He told us, “I tried my best to sell Mr. 
Quillian a ticket, but Ik* insisted that if Ik* followed his manual carefully 
he would reach Heaven safely.” 

And here was Mrs. Comer! We evidently showed our surprise at seeing 
her there, but she said, shrugging her shoulders, “Oh, yes, I’ve been here quite 
a while. In fact, 1 came while St. Peter kept tin* gate. At first he didn't 
want to let me in because I corrected examination papers on Sunday, but when 
1 told him about the time / danced with the Swedish Ambassador he apologized 
profusely.” 

We learned that Mrs. White had a hard time getting past His Satanic 
Majesty. He insisted that, as she had so many times cheated him out of his 
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rightful prey by doctoring the girls at Wesleyan, she now should suffer for her 
misdeeds. We asked her about Mrs. Powell, and she told us that everything 
was in «uch confusion when she left that our housekeeper would not leave 
until everything had been carefully put in order. 

But what means this vast crowd? We approached nearer and saw a 
man whom we recognized as Solomon. lie* was descending from his lofty 
pedestal of wisdom, and, taking off his crown, he placed it on — yes, it was 
Mr. Rosser’s head, and led him up the steps and seated him on his throne. 
Thousands marvelled at his thoughtful utterances, and all agreed that lie 
rightfully deserved Solomon’s place. 

We wondered where our Special Teachers were — Misses Rivers and 
Wallace and Mrs. Long. We learned that .Miss Wallace’s eloquence had 
astonished even Demosthenese and Cicero, and that she was giving them lessons 
in oratory. Miss Rivers and Mrs. .Long had been requested to gild all the 
harps and crowns that had rusted from both disuse and abuse. 

But who is this familiar figure? We recognized our former teacher, 
Miss Hall, looking scarcely less happy than on that memorable night when 
she became Mrs. Hazard. But no wonder that she is so proudly happy. Mr. 
Hazard is receiving congratulations for having just completed a passage- 
way from Mars to Heaven — a most remarkable feat of engineering. Mrs. 
Hazard suggested that we cross over to Mars on this bridge, and we accepted 
her invitation. About midway of the bridge my foot slipped. I felt myself 
slipping, slowly slipping, downward, and awoke to the realization of the fact 
that 1 had better devote some of my waking hours to this same Faculty. 

Lillian Lewis, ’15. 
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The Magic Picture 


IIP] late afternoon sun had left the valleys and hillside 
meadows in purpling shadows and had centered its rays on 
the crest of an overlooking mountain. It reveled in the 
creamy-white blossoms of a clump of alien pear trees under 
which sat a boy of seventeen, and finally looked the youth 
straight in the eyes and aroused him from a painful reverie. 
His eyes were full of discontent, and upon his features 
lay an expression of dejection. A basket rested on the ground nearby, patiently 
holding brushes, palette, and paints, which for hours had been untouched. 
The boy picked up the basket now and emptied its contents on the ground. 
There were two palettes before him. One was a small square of cedar which 
had been cut and planed with a jack-knife; the other was smooth-varnished and 
store-bought. There lay, also, whittled brushes and liottles and tin cans contain- 
ing colored juices of herbs and berries which, in days but shortly past, had hap- 
pily served the purpose of the young artist. On the other hand, here were new, 
store-bought palettes, brushes and paints which had lately been given to him 
along with tempting glimpses into the fields of Elysium — the distant cities, 
where dwelt great artists. The untutored boy-artist contrasted the materials 
before him and scorned, now, the crude cedar palette and brushes which had 
formerly been his joy. He no longer found it possible to produce beautiful 
colors with the berry juices. Yet it was with these, his own productions, that 
his pictures, the glory and pride of his mother, had been painted. 

At the thought of his fond and gentle mother, the hoy’s gaze wandered to 
the valley below, where nestled a small cabin with surrounding gardens, alone 
on the hillside meadow. The distant figure of a woman could l>e seen gliding 
about among the flowers in tin* garden, and at sight of her the boy groaned 
miserably and turned his back upon the cabin. Far down the mountain, in 
the opposite direction, lie* could see a shack, the doors and windows of which 
were hung with skins of animals. Then* dwelt the boy’s tempters; there dwelt 
the disturbers of his happy, care-free life, though they were the givers of the 
store-bought paints. 

These givers were men who had come from tin* city to spend weeks in the 
mountains hunting. They had come across the boy, sitting on the mountain 
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sides, in the valley, or beside a brook, painting — always painting. They had 
been guided bv him about the mountain, had been saved from danger through 
his warning, and they had come to like him. It was when they had discovered 
the artist in the boy that they invited him to their shack and told him alluring 
tales and facts about the city. They gave him a vision of himself exalted 
among fellow-artists in a great city. Each time he left them, the boy went 
away from the shack asking himself why lie* could not go now — this day — out 
of tlu* mountains and begin a life of fame. And each time the* barrier of 
poverty rose higher before him. Money had never meant anything more than 
a name to him before. Now, it was fast becoming an idol. lie became 
discontented and thought of nothing but how he might obtain enough money 
to take him to the nearest city. He knew nothing of the fact that his unselfish 
widowed mother had been toiling and jealously saving money for years in 
order that she might send her son to the city to become a great artist. And 
her task was almost finished. She grew happier each day, and would soon tell 
her boy of her plans. 

But the* boy sitting upon the mountain top grew more discontented every 
minute, lie had no ears now for his former friends, the quails, gleaning in 
the stubble of freshly-cut grain, and whistling from the zigzag fences around 
him. And the gold-tinted clover blossoms no longer stirred his artist soul. 
He looked toward the shack where the hunters were moving about in 
preparation for a night’s hunt, and made a resolution. Thereupon he got up 
and moved further down the mountain side out of sight of his mother’s little 
cabin, and nearer the hunter’s shack. With bowed head and set face the boy 
descended the mountain until he came to a grassy plot from which he could 
see every movement of the hunters and the whole interior of the shack. Here 
lie threw himself on the ground to wait the departure of the hunters, and laid 
his simple plans. 

A bag of money, more money than the boy had ever seen before, was kept 
by the hunters in a gun-case on the wall of the shack. The bov had seen them 
take* it out of its hiding-place many a time, but it had never seemed within his 
reach before. How easy it would be, he now reflected, to slip into the shack 
when the hunters left, take the bag of money and flee to the city! With a 
pang he thought of his mother, but he told himself that he would soon be 
famous, and rich enough to come back and get her. 

He had brought the picture down from the mountain — the one which the 
hunters had said would serve him as a pass in the* great studio. He set it up 
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before him and sprawled out on the grass. His plans were laid in detail now, 
and lie would not have to wait long for the hunters to leave, for it was getting 
dark. The boy closed his eyes to dream of the bright future before him, but 
the world would not seem to take on the veil of illusion and hope as formerly. 

The moon rose over the mountain and Hooded the* valley with a pale white 
light. It touched the picture on the grass caressingly, and under its rays the 
figures thereon became living things. Smoke curled from the chimney of the 
little cabin and a sweet-faced woman was tending flowers on the porch before it. 
There, was peace and love. Ilut the boy looked toward the shack whence came 
a loud hissing, spurning sound. Out of the doorway came a shining figure. 
It jingled with every step, and hastened up the mountain side*. As it neared 
the boy he saw that it was a white sack, walking on stilts. It brushed past him 
and its touch burnt him. Now it stopped before the cabin, jumped off the stilts 
and, with a jingle and mighty hiss, burst out in flames and hurled them at the 
woman on the porch. She uttered no cry, but with a look of despair and pain 
sank in the white flames. The fire-spirit danced and jingled with a hissing 
laugh, while he watched his work. 

A groan fell from the lips of the boy. The light of the flames blinded 
him and he put iiis hands over his eyes. When lie took them away, all was 
quiet. He looked toward the shack. It was empty and tin* hunters were gone. 
Then he turned to the picture beside him. The moonlight lay white upon it. 
and a smiling woman beckoned him from the porch. 

“I am coming, mother, never to stray so far from you again,” cried the 
boy, picking up the picture. And with a shudder la* turned his back upon the 
shack, and hastened over the mountain, homeward. 

Anne Cunningham, ’ 13 . 
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Sketch of Y. W. C. A. Work at Wesleyan 

Aim : To bring girls to Christ; to train up girls in Christ ; 
to. send out girls for Christ. 

The Young Women’s Christian Association is a very active force in the* 
College. It endeavors to include in its membership every girl in the College 
household; to make the religious life of vital importance and interest to each 
one of them while in school, and to send them out to bless and enrich the 
world. 

Regular vesper services, led by different numbers of the Association, are 
held each evening in the Y. W. C. A. Hall; and besides these, special programs 
are arranged for Saturday evenings and for any special occasion, such as 
Thanksgiving. One Saturday evening in each month is given to the Missionary 
Society, and one in each quarter to the Temperance Committee, a department 
just recently introduced into the Young Women’s Christian Association. 

There is also a social side to the work, the purpose of which is to make the 
College life brighter and happier; to help the new girls especially to learn to 
feel at home in the College, and to help all the girls to know each other better. 
To accomplish this purpose, informal affairs, to which all are invited, are 
always held soon after the opening of the school, and then, occasionally, at 
other times during the year. The Cabinet meets regularly each Sunday evening 
to plan for the work and to discuss any matters of interest to the Association. 
At these meetings reports from the various committees are heard, and God’s 
blessing and guidance in the work are asked. 
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Student Government Association 


Student government at Wesleyan is still in its infancy, the date of its 
birth lxdng January, 1912. In this short time, however, marked advance- 
ment in the organization and spirit of the association has been made, and 
Wesleyan will in the near future, we believe, have an exemplary Student 
Government. 
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Campus View ok Three Buildings 





The Champions 

BASKET-BALL 

Rarbow McRae Melton Ram ho Bakes McDonald 

1909 - 10 - 1 1 - 12-13 

Motto : “Never lieen beat.” 

TENNIS 

SINGLES 

Braniiam, *18 Holder, *14 Dyal, *15 Starr, 9 13 

Robeson, *14 McRae, *15 Lidell, *15 
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Senior Basket-Ball Team 

Emma May Rambo, Captain 

Marie Barrow, Forward Emma May Rambo, Guard 

Emily Melton, Forward Irene McDonald, Guard 

Kathleen McRae, Center Leo Baker, Center 
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Senior Scrub Team 

Wray Chester, Captain 

Minnie McMichael, Forward Wray Chester, Guard 

Willanne Guru, Forward Hattie Stubbs, Guard 

Annie Lou Hardy, Cantor Ethel Gardner, Center 

Rubye Lee McKinney, Substitute 
Mary Starr, Referee 
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Junior Basket-Ball Team 


Floye Powell, Captain 

Helen White, Forward ^ixtye Powell. Guard 

Vera Bond, Forward Kathleen Holder, Guard 

Luc ilk Flournoy, Center Mary Robeson, ( entei 

Annie March man, Substitute 
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Sophomore Basket-Ball Team 

Isabelle McRae, Captain 

Isabelle McRae, Forward Mae Taylor, Guard 

Annie Ixhn Stowe. Forward Anita Morgan, Guard 

Norma Dyal, Center Leola Miller, Center 

Catherine Holmes, Substitute 
Mary Qcii.lian, Substitute 
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Freshman Basket-Ball Team 


Minnie Brown, Henderson, Captain 

Annie Pet Powell, Forward Calue Hale, Guard 

Helen Bryan, Forward Nannie Potts, Guard 

Altiiea Kxlky, Center 
Minnie Brown Henderson, Center 
Ida Mlnho, Substitute 
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Special Basket-Ball Team 


Annie Bess Oitler, Captain 

Mary Didley Fort. Forward Helen Bethea, Guard 

Annie Bess Oi tler, Forward Bertha Eik;e, Guard 

Eunice Ia>tt, Center Ruth Johns, Center 

Annie Ames, Substitute 











Senior Tennis Club 


Leo Baker Marie Barrow 

Rebecca Branham Christine Bryan 

Ethel Gardner Theresa IIodoes 

WlLLANNE GuRR EMILY MELTON 

Kathleen McRae Minnie Me Michael 

Annie Lou Hardy Virginia Fraser 

ClIUNGLlNG SOONG 
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Junior Tennis Club 

Kathleen Holder, Manager 

Theodora Atkinson Annie March man 

Vera Bond Floye Powell 

Eloise Cooper Mary Robeson 

Cade Coggins Gladys Sheppard 

Emma Drew Helen White 

Lucile Flournoy Genevieve White 
Kathleen Holder 
Evelyn Wright 
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Sophomore Tennis Club 

Motto: “Love All.” 


Mary Quillian Isabelle McRae 

Leola Miller Lucy Mobley 

Norma Dyal Evelyn Betts 

Anita Morgan Annie Lois Stowe 

Lola Li dell Mae Taylor 

Mozkllk Ti mlin 
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Freshman Tennis Club 


Ivollik Belle Ernest 
Ki th Beane 
Ruth White 

Elizabeth Me Master 
Esther Flanders 
Ida Munroe 

Nannie Potts 


Minnie Brown Henderson 
Louie Peeples 
Edwin a Teas ley 
Lida Franklin 
Rachel Cowart 
May Lino Soong 
Annie Pet Powell 


Willie Belle Rogers 
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Scenes at Wesleyan 
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Art Class 


Ames, Annie 

Munkoe, Ida 

Almond, Ixiulie 

Makshri rn, Marie 

Brooks, Winnifred 

Oliver. Catherine 

Camp, Irma 

Hives, Nannaline 

Freeman, Louise 

Smith, Georgia 

Franklin, Julia 

Simpson, Anna B. 

Flake, Annie Laurie 

Sconyers, Marion 

Finney, Mildred 

Stowe, Annie Lois 

Hudgins, Pearl 

Taylor, Ann 

Marshall, Carrie Bell 

Taylor, Mattie Sue 

Murray, Alice 

Wetherkll, Louise 


Whitfield, Katherine 





Ceramic Art Class 

Lkuna Baskin 
Win n i fred Brooks 
Jamie Bachman 
Irma Camp 
Mattie Lou Chapman 
Mrs. C. R. Jenkins 
Biddie Korean 

Janette VVkscott 


Leo la Miller 
Helen McCrary 
Nannaune Rives 
Gladys Slappey 
Anna Bell Simpson 
Mattie Sue Taylor 
Sarah Tinsley 
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Thespian Dramatic Club 


*‘J im to make life the finest of the fine arts may be general to all . 
It is the greater of which every particular art is the lesser 


OFFICERS 


MARIAN SCONYERS 


RUTH RADFORD.. 


FRANCES HOLDEN 


RUTH SHELTON 


ILAH POLHILL 


MISS ANNE C. WALLACE 


MEMBERS 


Ackerman, Maroaret 

Murray, Alice 

Bow dr e, Anne Townsend 

Oliver. Edna 

Currie, Anna 

Pridgen, Mabel 

Cunningham, Eunice 

Polhill, Ilah 

Cotter, Essie 

R KY NOLDS, II ELEN 

Dunbar, Birdie 

Radford, Ruth 

Edge, Bertha 

Rives, Nannalink 

Evans, Maidee 

Rucker, Ruth 

Faucette, Rubve 

Sconyers, Marion 

Franklin, Julia 

Shelton, Ruth 

Holden, Frances 

Thorpe, Marion 

Holmes, Catherine 

Taylor, Anne 

Johnson, Mrs. Maude 

Vickers, Elsie 

Kilgore, Mary 

Wilkes, Frances 

Lott, Eunice 

Wise, Iola 

Whitfield, Katherine 
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Conservatory Club 


OFFICERS 


EVELYN CRANFORD 

MARIE BARROW 

VITA m-'SS Mi Mil’ll VF.L 


President 

Vice-President 

GLADYS OU8LEY 



Ill 1)1)1 F HORKAN 



VI A P V 17ADT RvntlV.A XT- AT- V It \l s 


MEMBERS 


Barrow, Marik 


Johns, Virginia 

Branham, Helen 


James, Lucile 

Bryan, Christine 


Legg, Nellie 

Callaway, Louise 


Means, Irma 

Coleman, Emmie 


Merritt, Marie 

Craig, Mary Wesley 


Moore, On a 

Cranford, Evelyn 


McKenzie, Mildred 

Davis, Juanita 


McMichael, Minnie 

Ferrill, Eleanor 


McMiciiael, Ella Bess 

Fort, Mary 


Ousley, Gladys 

French, Verna 


Outleb, Annie Bess 

Goodyn, Julia 


Polhill, Ilah 

Gurr, Willanne 


1 *oli i ill, Katherine 

Herring, Fannie Hill 


Ouinkkr, Annie 

Hamilton, Hazel 


Uiiodes, Sadie 

Hatciier, Lois 


Korertson, Henrietta 

Korean, Kiddie 


Reeves, Mrs. 

Hughes, Georgia 


Reynolds, Helen 

Hodges, Edna 


Stone, Gladys 

Jenkins, Eloise 


Wise, Iola 
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Conservatory Club 









Pan-Hellenic Council 

OFFICERS 


KATHARINE CARNES Chairman 

ELIZABETH BAKER Vice-Chairman 

THEODORA ATKINSON Secretary 


MEMBERS 

Cornelia Adams, 4> M 
Thfxjdora Atkinson, A A «I» 
Elizabeth Baker, A A 4* 
Leo Baker, Z T A 
Christine Bryan, *I» M 
Katharine Carnes, «!» M 
Wray Chester, Z T A 
Nelia Damour, A A <l> 

Li cile Flournoy, Z T A 
Annie Lou Hardy, A K A* 
Martha Riley, A K * 
Mary Starr, A K 
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Alpha Delta Phi 


Founded at Wesleyan College, Macon, Ga., as Adelpliean Society, May 15, 1851. Chartered 

as Alpha Delta Phi in 11)04. 

Colors: Blue and White. Flower: Violet. 

Open Motto: We live for each other. 


ACTIVE CHAPTERS 

Alpha Wesleyan College, Macon, Ga. 

Delta University of Texas, Austin, Texas. 

Epsilon “Newcomb College” Tulane University, New Orleans, La. 

Zeta Southwestern University, Georgetown, Texas. 

Iota State College for Women, Tallahassee, Fla. 

Kappa ludson College, Marion. Ala. 

Lambda Brenau College, Gainesville, Ga. 

Mu Women’s College of Alabama, Montgomery, Ala. 

Nu Randolph -Macon Woman’s College, College Park, Va. 

Omioron Trinity College, Durham, N. C. 

Pi Iowa State College, Ames, Iowa. 

Rho Boston University, Boston, Mass. 

Sigma University of Illinois, Champaign, 111. 

Tau University of Kansas, Lawrence, Kan. 

Upsilon Washington State College, Sullneace, Wash. 
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Alpha Chapter of Alpha Delta Phi 

SISTERS ON THE FACULTY 

MRS. M. M. BURKS MISS PAULINE BACHMAN 

MISS BETTI E LOU WHITE MISS NEWEL MASON 


CHAPTER 

1013 

Rebecca Branham 
Elizabeth Baker 
Annie Dickey 
Virginia Fraser 
Annie Gantt 
Emily Melton 
Ella Bess McMicheal 
Minnie McMicheal • 

1014 

Theodora Atkinson 
Eloisk Cooper 
Nelia Damoi k 
Kathleen Holden 
Evelyn Wright 

1015 

Jessie Dickey 
Florence Pringle 


roll 

1010 

Ida Men roe 
Elizabeth McM aster 
Weeta Watts 
La lea h Wight 
Rosa Wooten 

1017 

Olive De Foor 
Leila Legg 
Adeline Small 

specials 

Margaret Akerman 
Ruth Brown 
Sara Cannon 
Julia Franklin 
Margie Linder 
Ruth Smith 
Kathleen Walker 
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Phi Mu 


■Founded at Wesleyan College, Macon, Ga,, as the Philomathean Society, March 4. 1852. 
Chartered as Phi Mu, August 23, 1004. 

Colors: Hose and White. Flower: Rose Carnation. 

Open Motto: Les soeurs fideles. 


ACTIVE CHAPTERS 

Alpha — 1852 Wesleyan, Macon, Ga. 

If eta — 1004 Hollins, Hollins, Texas. 

Delta — 1000 Newcomb College (Tu lane University), New Orleans, La. 

Kta — 1007 Hardin College, Mexico, Mo. 

Kappa — 1008 University of Tennessee, Knoxville, Tenn. 

AT Kappa — 1008 Southwestern University, Georgetown, Texas. 

Mu — 1010 Brenau College, Gainesville, Ga. 

Lambda — 1011 Randolph -Macon Woman’s College, Lynchburg, Va. 

Omicron — 1012 Buchtel College, Akron, Ohio. 

Pi — 1012 University of Maine, Orono, Me. 
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Alpha Chapter of Phi Mu 

SISTER ON FACULTY 

MRS. COMER 


1013 

Adams, Cornelia 
Benton, Lucy* 

Bryan, Christine 
Carnes, Katharine 
Cranford, Evelyn 
Cunningham, Anne 
Hodges, Theresa 
Ousley, Gladys 

1014 

Bond, Vera 
Brown, Susie 
Coggins, Cade 
Herring, Fannie Hill 
Sheppard, Gladys 

1015 

Bishop, Rose 
Knight, Caroline 

1910 

Beane, Ruth 
Coney, Sara Lee 
Ernest, Loi.lie Bell 
Henderson, Minnie Brown 
Steele, Mary 
Teasley, Edwina 
Webster, Sara 


1017 

Douglas, Drusiixa 
Ferrell. Margaret 
Lane, Mary 

specials 

Agree. Kathleen 
Adams. Ruth 
Row dry, Anne T. 
Branham, Helen 
Coggins, Agnes 
Kasterlin, Lucile 
Estes, Claude 
Ferrell, Elkan< r 
Fort, Mary Dudley 
Heath, Emily 
Hodges, Edna 
Mallory, Blanche 
McCord, Mary 
McKenzie, Mildred 
Peeples, Louie 
Polhill, Catherine 
R oss, Belle 
Slappey, Gladys 
Stone, Gladys 
Wise, Iola 
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Alpha Kappa Psi 

Founded March 1, 1!M)U, at St. Mary’s School, Raleigh, N. C. 
Colors: Wedgewood Rlue and Gold. Flower: Forget-me-not. 



ACTIVE CHAPTERS 

A Ipha . . . . 


Beta 


(la m nut 

. Hi shop Knight School, Havana, Cuba. 

Delta . 

. .Wesleyan College, Macon, Ga. 

Epsilon 

Reaner Rrook College. Pa. 

Zeta 

Chevy Chase, Washington, D. C. 

Eta 


Tan 


Rignia Nu 

Stetson University, Deland. Fla. 
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Delta Chapter of Alpha Kappa Psi 


CHAPTER ROLL 


1913 

Gertrude Cotter 
Annie Lou Hardy 
Emma May Ha mho 
Mary Trammell. Starr 
Hattie Gere Stubbs 


1910 

Mkrlyn Hi i.ky 
Helen McCrary 
Hariette Roberson 

1917 


1914 

Annie March man 
Fi.oye Powell 
Florence Kambo 
Mary Roberson 
Ruth Rolstox 


Jeannette Bunkley 
Carrie Oliver 
Catherine Oliver 
Mildred Sloan 
Mattie Sue Taylor 


specials 
Kssie Cotter 
Charlie Hall Juhan 
Christine Poole 
Martha Riley 
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Zeta Tau Alpha 


Founded as Zeta Tau Alpha, 
tered by 

Colors: Turquoise and 


at Virginia Normal, Farm villa. 
Legislature of Virginia, March 

Gray. Flower: 

Open Motto: Seek the noblest, 


Va., October 25, ISOS. Cliar- 
18, 1902. 

Double White Violet. 


ACTIVE CHAPTERS 


Beta — 1005 Judson College, Marion, Ala. 

Delta — 1002 Randolph -Macon Woman’s College, Lynchburg, Va. 

Epsilon — 1003 University of Arkansas, Fayetteville, Ark. 

Zcta — 1004 TT niversity of Tennessee, Knoxville, Tenn. 

Theta — 1005 Bethany College, Bethany, W. Va. 

Kapjta — 1000 University of Texas, Austin, Texas. 

Lambda — 1006 Southwestern University, Georgetown, Texas. 

Mu — 1000 . Drury College, Springfield, Mo. 

Xu — 1010 University of Alabama, Tuscaloosa, Ala. 

Xi — 1011 University of Southern California, Los Angeles, Cal. 

Omicron — 1011 Brenau College, Gainesville, Ga. 

Pi — 1011 ....Wesleyan College, Macon, Ga. 

Rho — 1012 Boston University, Boston, Mass. 

Rigma — 1012 Baker University, Baldwin, Kan. 

Tau — 1012 James Milliken University, Decatur, 111. 
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Pi Chapter of Zeta Tau Alpha 

PATRONESSES ON FACULTY 

MISS JULIA LOUISE LIN MISS LOTTA CARLTON GREENUP 


1013 

Lko Bakkr 
Wray Chester 
Susie Merritt 
Kathleen McRae 

1014 

Ruth Cbedille 
Lucilk Flournoy 
Marie Merritt 
Genevieve White 
Helen White 


1015 

Mary Brown 
Norma Dyal 
Ruth Gresham 
Catherine Holmes 
Isabel McRae 
Mary Quillian 

101(1 

Gladys Anthony 
R ac iial Cowart 
Eloise Greer 
Mildred Greene 
Nannie Potts 
Annie Pet Powell 


chapter roll 


1917 

V I RG IN IA Co n noly 


specials 
Mary Coates 
Annie Bess Outler 
Mary Tilley 
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Alpha Zeta Phi 

SENIOR SOCIAL CLUB 

INTER-FRAT 

Kata bl i shed 1913. 

Mamin] down to the* Juniors each year 

MEMBERS 

Cornelia An n e Adams, *l> M 
Elizabeth Ellison Baker, A A «I> 
Leonilla Edwards Maker, Z T A 
Lucyk Lois Menton, <l> M 
M i 'bye Wray Chester, Z T A 
Gertrude Cotter, A K A ' 

Evelyn Cranford, < l > M 
Annie Lou Hardy, A K ^ 

Ella Mess McMichael, A A 4> 

Minnie Sheppard McMichael, A A <l» 
Kathleen Elizabeth McRae, Z T A 
Mary Trammell Starr, A K * 
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K A Club 



Founded at Wesleyan in 1012. 


MEMBERS 

Anne Cunningham 
Hose Bishop 
Lucilk Flournoy 


Veka Bond 
Emily Melton 
Leo Baker 


HONORARY MEMBER 

Prof. Leon P. Smith 
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Phi Delta Theta Club 


Founded at Wesleyan 1912. 


hue ye Benton 

Blanche Mallaby 

Annie Lou Hardy 
Hattie Stubbs 

Laleah Wight 
Catherine 


MEMBERS 

Gladys Sheppard 
Mildred McKenzie 
Louise Callaway 
Fannie Hill Herring 
Minnie Brown Henderson 
Poliull ‘Mary Fort 


FRATRES IN FACULTATE 

Prof. C. U. Jenkins Dean J. C. Hinton 



Alpha Delta Phi Mu Club 


Motto: “Faithful sisters live for 
Plane of Meeting: Apartment So. 
rotors: Pink ami Blue. 
lune of Muting: Sunday night. 
('all Meetings: Ever and Anon. 


each other.” 

1. Senior Hall. 


Theodora Atkinson 

MEMBERS 



Lucye Benton 

Rebecca Branham 

Anne Cunningham 



“Lussie” 

“Beckie” 

Evelyn Cranford Ann,e 

\irginia Eraser. Grannie 

Emily Melton 

Gladys Ousley 

Gladys Sheppard 



“Emmie” 

“Gladdie” 

“Dissie” 
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The Alabama Club 

Motto: “Alabama, Alabama, we will aye be true to tlice.” 


OFFICERS 

KATHLEEN McRAE . . 

HELEN WHITE... 

RUTH KEANE... 

GENEVIEVE WHITE. 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 


Ruth Beane 
Edna Blair 

Anne Cunningham 
Emily Melton 
Kathleen 
Annie 


members 


McRae 
Pet Powell 
Miss 


Genevieve White 
Helen White 

K ATHERI N E Will TFI ELD 

Frances Wilkes 
Mrs. C. R. Jenkins 
Mrs. Powell 

Grote 
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Florida Club 


Color* : Orange and Blue. 


LEO BAKER 

NELLIE LEGO 

LOUISE WETHER ELI 
RUTH WHITE.. 


OFFICERS 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 


MEMBERS 


Leo Baker 
Evelyn Betts 
Berlin e Bridges 
Miss Barnett 
Kate Edge 
Lucilk James 
Nellie Lego 
Beclaii Mizelle 
Louise Weth kkkll 
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Christine Bryan 
M argaret Bogg ess 
Helen Bryan 
Bertha Edge 
Margaret Epperson 
Mary Kilgore 
Sadie Langdale 
Miss Tomlinson 
Rutii White 
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Lko.vese Pa UK 


MEMBERS 


Colors: Green and White. 

Motto: Live and die in 

Meeting Places: 1 1,1 Winter 

I In Summer 


Annie Elea Ames 

Flower: Magnolia. 
“Ole Miss.” 

Macon, Ga. 

Macon, .Miss. 


Son if : 



y 

ississippj 

issiis 

isses 

e. 


A PLEDGE TO MISSISSIPPI 


A pledge to Mississippi, Girls! 

The Southland of our birth, 
A pledge of loyalty and love— 
The dearest s|>ot on earth. 


Rweet l,onu ‘ s ,,r <* tlier*», loved friends are there. 
Our hearts and hopes are too. 

And there our sweethearts dream of us 
Beneath the arching blue. 


So brim your bowls and drain them down, 
To beauty, love and worth, 

A pledge to Mississippi, Girls! 

The dearest spot on earth. 
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Eleven O’Clock Carousers 


Purpose: To eat ami drink everything eatable ami drinkable. 

MEMBERS 


Wray Chester 
Li-cile Fi.oi rnoy 
Marie Barrow 
Irene McDonald 


Leo Baker 
Kathleen McRae 
Klla Bess McMiciiakl 
Minnie McMiciiael 
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The Three Witches 

October, 1912. 

“Fillet of a fenny snake, 

In the cauldron boil and bake; 

Eye of newt and toe of frog, 

Wool of bat and tongue of dog, 
Adder’s fork and blindwonn’s sting. 
Lizard’s leg and howlet's wing, 

For a charm of powerful trouble 
Like a hell-broth boil and bubble; 
Double, double, toil and trouble, 

Fire burn and cauldron bubble.” 


MEMBERS 









Marie Harrow 


Annie Gantt 
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Wesleyan Wiggle-Tails 

Motto : “Get a wiggle on you when danger impends." 


Kathleen Me Rae 
Emily Melton 

Evelyn Cranford 
Hattie Stubbs 

Gladys Ousley 


Minnie Me Michael 
Ijco Baker 
Emma May Ram bo 
Annie Lou Hardy 
Anne Cunningham 
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D. D. D.’s 

Motto:. “Dare” 
Flower: Dandelion. 

Hlacc of Meeting: Dormitory. 
77mr of Meeting : Daybreak. 

I \ h ittl Iv : Deedle- Duni- 1 Ve. , 
Hobby: Donkey. - 
Mascot: Devil’s Head. 


EMORY D. D. D.’s 


John Outi.kr 
Pierce Stewart 
Grady Johnston 
Stuart Hronvn 





Sam Belk 
Frank Patillo 
Jack Duncan 
Walter Fort 







D. D. D.’s 


MEMBERS 

Anne Cunningham 
Annie Lou Hardy 
Gertrude Cotter 
Mary Fort 


Helen McCrary 
Emily Melton 
Gladys Ousley 
Mildred Me Kenzie 


ALUMNAE 


Pauline Corley 
Isabel Nunally 
Floy Oliver 
Lucile Arnoui 
Martha Wilkinson 

Mrs. Eunice 


Gertrude Birkner 
Carrie Stubbs 

Mrs. Caroline Ashi.ey, nee Harmon 
Lois Hardy 
Willie Mae Biair 
Foley, nee Gordy 
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Susie Dams 

CHAPTER ROLL 


A LPH A W ESLEYA N 

RET A Emory 

GAMMA Whitworth, Miss. 


( ?? ???? 

Motto: j ;; !lM 

Colors: “Pale pink eyes and blue linir.” 

Flo wer : J i m son weed . 

Flacc of Mating: Last Night. 

Time of Meeting: “The cold gray dawn of the morning after.” 
Favorite Song: “Oh, what a difference in the morning!” 

Favorite Occupation: “Sportin' ’em.” 

Favorite Article of Dress: “Quips and cranks and wreathed smiles.” 
Favorite Beverage: “Mousseline tea.” 

Favorite Fa table: Red stick candy. 

Favorite Book: “Giggles from Life” (never to be published). 


Mary Robeson 
Floyb Powell 


Annie March man 
Ruth Credille 




“The Weepers” 

Motto: “Weep, and the world weeps with you; laugh, and you laugh alone.” 


R jebecca Branham 
Kloise Cooper 
Jessie Dickey 


Mary Stark 


Anne Cunnincham 
Annie Dickey 
Kmily Melton 
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The Jehosophat Family 


Father Kathleen Holder 

Mother Mary Robeson 

Brother Eloise Cooper 

Twin* f ANN,E Mabchman 

^ Floys Powell 

Baby Harriet Robeson 
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“The Pharmers” 


Time of Meeting: Saturday night. 

I’Utec of Meeting: Pharmacy. 

Motto: “Kat, drink, and he merry.” 

Norma I)yal Louie Peeples 

Mary Tilley Mary Quillian 

Edna Blair Esther Flanders 

Mildred Greene Catherine Holmes 
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The Four B(ee)’s 

Time of Meeting: Time being. 

Place of Meeting: In the flower garden. 
Object: To get. our honey. 

Song: “My Honey Bee.’* 

Pass word : “ A w, H oney ! ” 


Litcyf. Benton. 
Hose Bishop.. 
Vera Bond.... 
Susie Brown.. 



Singing 
. “Queen 
.“Honey 
“Busy 


Bee” 

Bee" 

Bee” 

Bee” 
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Kimono Club 


Flotctr: Kaulillower. 

Colors : Korn kolor. 

Place of Meeting: Elevator shaft. 

Motto: Kut kapers konstantly. 

Mary Dudley Fort Katherine Whitfield 

Evelyn Wrioiit Helen Branham 

Olive I>k Foor Willie Belle R<xjers 

Lollie Belle Ernest Minnie Brown Henderson 

Mildred Finney Mabel Pridgen 

Ruth Beane 
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Reynolds Club 

Motto: “So love that when von finish school you shall be able to live in Reynolds/* 
Subject of Conversation: Reynolds. 

Only Desire: To be in Reynolds. 


Marie Barrow . 
Leila Whatley . 
Irene Me Donald 
Eunice Lott.... 
Hazel Rooern . . . 
Machine Gostin. 
Florence Smith. 


MEMBERS 

Reynolds, Georgia 

Reynolds, Georgia 

Douglas, Georgia 

Douglas, Georgia 

Macon, Georgia 

Macon, Georgia 

Yipsilanti, Georgia 


♦* 
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Billy Crows 

U 

Motto: Dream of Hilly. 

Favorite Sony: “Hilly.” 

Flower: Black tulip. 

Meeting Place: Crow’s nest.” 

Time of Meeting: When the crow raws. 

Favorite Fa table: Liquorice. 

MEMBERS 

Lollie Belle Ernest Mildred Greene 

Minnie Brown Henderson Merlyn Hilky 

Helen McCrary Ida Munro 

May-ling Soong Edwin a Teasley 

Laleah Wight 


► 
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Bull Dog Social Club 

Motto: “Pull together.” 

MEMBERS 

Leo Baker, *13 Wray Chester, *13 

Lucile Flournoy, ’14 Kathleen Me Rae, ’13 

Helen White, ’14 Genevieve White, *14 


ALUMNAE 

Ollik Barmore, ’12 
Walter Tilley, *12 
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Jolly Good Fellows 

I'lacc of Meeting: Just any old place*. 
Motto: “Positively no smoking allowed.” 


Mae Tayi.or 

Florence Pringle 
La lea ii Wight 
Ida Munbo 


MEMBERS 


Norma Dyai. 
Esther Flanders 
Leila Lego 
Irene Wimberly 


185 














w 



“Special” Executive Board Committee 

Time of Meeting: When occasion demands. 

I'laee of Meeting: Hall of Fame. 

Warning: “He sure your sin will find you out.” 

Motto: “The way of the transgressor is hard.” 


MEMBERS 


Gladys Anthony 
Lucius Cain 
Julia Franklin 
Mildred Greene 
Eloise Jenkins 
Hutu Johns 
Viruima Johns 


Lkoi.a Miller 
Beulah Mizkli.e 
Alice Murray 
Henrietta Robertson 
Ruth Rucker 
Martha White 
Evelyn Griffith 
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A. B. C. 
X. Y. Z. 

Which of us 
Shall the boss Ik? ? 


“Petolpiu’h” White: 

“Bird” White 
“Rese” 


MEMBERS 


Hodges 
“Ed” Hodges 

“Baby” Coggins 

“Katie” Coggins 

“Sis” Bryan 

“Christie” Bryan 
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“Tough Mutts” 

Motto: “A tootli for a tooth; an eye for an eye.” 
Place of Meeting: Secret. 


Tkkwkk” Oi nlky 
“Cy” Hardy 


MEMBERS 

“Mac’* Me Michael 
“Little Joe*' Cunningham 
‘Iky’* Cranford 
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Pre-Historic Fossils 


“Ben here every since me an* Wilk’w Booth Lincoln ben born.” 


Those who have been fossilized at Wesleyan: 

Leo Baker Anne Cunningham 

Lucye Benton Evelyn Cranford 

Gertrude Cotter Kathleen Me IIae 

Chung king Soong 


189 







The Beauty Seekers 


Motto: Pride knoweth no pain. 

Colon*: Peaches and cream. 

Time of Meeting: Gas 1h»11 and rising !*»U. 
Place of Meeting: Boudoir. 

MEMBERS 

Anne Taylor Kiddie Horkan 

Rubye Lee McKinney 
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Marion Soon y ers 




Lucy to Anne Cunningham: “Why was Goliath surprised when David 
hit him on the head with a stone?” 

Anne: “Because such a thing had never entered his head before. 


Edwina Teasley: “May Ling, is your face painted ?” 

May Lino Soong: “Yes, it is China painted.” 

Lois Hatcher (in Theory Class) : May we have a window raised ? 

Du. Brown: “Yes, 1 think a musician in everything he undertakes 
should have a little air .” 


A Drama in Three Acts. 

Act I. Maid one. 

Act II. Maid won. 

Act III. Made one. 

Kathleen McRae (to Wray at water cooler) : “The water is nearly out, 
you’ll have to tip the cooler.” 

Wray Chester: “Well, I just guess I’ll heat it upstairs where I can 
get water free of charge.” 
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The Library was quarantined because smallpox was found in the 
dictionary. 

There was an epidemic of measles at the jail, and the prisoners broke out. 

Maby Stark (coining into the Senior sitting-room): “Can I study in 
here ?” 

Wray Chester: “Try it and see.” 

“Wesleyan News-Stand” 

Review of Reviews — Week before exams. 

The Scrap Booh — Senior Class. 

Scientific American — Prof. Smith. 

The Critic — The Faculty. 

Everybody s Magazine — The Wesleyan. 

The Popular Weekly — Cherry Street. 

The Smart Set— The Junior^. 

Literary Digest — Senior Set. 

The Forum — The Chapel. 

Public Service — The Elevator. 

The Pictorial Review — The Annual. 

Current Literature — Restriction Notices. 

Lotties’ Home Journal — A letter from “Mother.” 

7 he Saturday Evening Post — The Pharmacy. 

The Youth’s Com /mu ion — Mrs. Burks. 

The American Naturalist — “Bug” Quillian. 

the Worlds Work — What the Seniors feel that they have done. 

“The Autocrat at the Breakfast Table" 

O beefsteak there upon my plate. 

For thee I sigh, on thee T saw. 

\\ hy is’t thy fibers will not part 
That 1 may fill my empty maw ? 

Phis world a paradise would lx* 

If friends would hold as firm as thee. 
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A Senior 


Deep wisdom, swelled head: 
Brain-fever — she’s dead. 

A Junior 

Went walking, ’t is said : 

Road hit her — she’s dead. 

A Sophomore 

T. L. leaves her, hope’s fled : 
Heart-broken — she’s dead. 

A Fresiiman 

Meek famine, not fed: 

Starva t ion — she’s dead . 

The T. L.’s Cry 

“Ah ! Love, Love, Love: 

Love is like a dizziness. 

It wana let a bodie 

Gawne about his hizziness.” 

“If a burglar broke into the cellar would the coal chute ?” 
“No, but the kindling wood, if the chimney flue.” 

A Few “Hows” 

I low to know the wild flowers: Look them up in a l*>ok. 
IIow to keep canaries: Don’t leave the cage door o|x»n. 
How to dress: Put your clothes on. 

How to make pants last: Make the coat first. 

IIow to make a Maltese Cross: Step on its tail. 

How to live a hundred years: Don’t die beforehand. 






Shout Character Sketches of the Members of Senior Class 

Joiinnie Atkinson — Just Awful. 

Cornelia Adams — Cute Angel. 

Christine Bryan — Calm Boss. 

Elizabeth Baker — Everlasting Bluff. 

Leo Baker — Little Boisterous. 

Marik Barrow — Mighty Bashful. 

Lucye Benton — Lazy Bones. 

Rebecca Branham — Really Beautiful. 

Evelyn Cranford — Eternally Cussing. 

Katharine Carnes — K ill iugly Conscientious. 

Gertrude Cotter — Great Cutter. 

Anne Cunningham — A Crook. 

Wray Chester — Witty Cuss. 

Annie Dickey — Almost Dignified. 

Virginia Fraser — Very Foolish. 

Annie Gantt — Awful Gossip. 

Willanne Gurr — Wayward Girl. 

Et ii el Gardn er — E ternal lv G nimbi i ng. 

Annie Lou IIardy — Amusing Little Humbug. 

T i r er ESA 1 Iodoes — T rulv 1 1 eartless. 

Irene McDonald — Impudent Miss. 

Emily L. Melton — Eternally Loving Men. 

Ella Bess McMiciiael- — Eternally Bumming Macon. 
Minnie McMiciiael — Mischief Maker. 

Kathleen McRae — Keen Minded. 

Susie Merritt — Silent Maiden. 

Ruby Lee McKinney — R eally Looks Mournful. 

Gladys Ousley — Grievously Obtuse. 

Leonese Parks — Looks Peeved. 

Emma May Rambo — Early Morning Rambler. 

Ruth Shelton — Reads Shakespeare. 

Hattie Stubbs — High Stepper. 

Mary Starr — Mighty Sassy. 

CinJNGLiNG-SooNG — ( lever Senior. 
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What If 


Theresa IIodgks should cut a class. 

“Becky” Buaniiam should join a show. 

“Trud” Cotter forgot to dress up. 

‘‘Little Sister” Hardy forgot to look cute. 

Kathleen Holder quit talking. 

Harriet Robeson quit grinning. 

“Tibba” Baker got to class on time. 

Minnie McMichael never told a joke. 

Emma Mae Rambo got dignified. 

Truddie Cotter: “Come on, Little Sister, let’s go home.” 

Little Sister: “I can’t, 1 have to go to a staff meeting.” 

Truddie: “Oh, they don’t need you.” 

Little Sister: “Yes they do, for I’m the crook in the staff.” 

The Rosary 

As interpreted by those who have quit our ranks to marry “out of their 
troubles.” 

“The socks I dam for thee, dear heart, 

Mean quite a pile of work to me. 

I count them o’er, each one* apart, 

Thy hosiery! thy hosiery! 

Each sock a mate, two makes a pair. 

To clothe thy feet in storms and cold. 

I count each sock unto the end, and find 
I’ve skipped a hole. 

Oh, carelessness! this thy reproof; 

See, how it looms across my sole! 

I grind my tooth, and then, in very truth, 

1 darn that hole, sweetheart, I darn that hole!” 

As The Wesleyan Bachelor Soliloquizes: 

To wed or not to wed: 

That is the question. 

Whether ’tis better 
To remain single 
And disappoint a lot of women 
For a time — 

Or to marry 

And disappoint one woman 
For life. 
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The Calendar 

Sept. 17 — The “greenies” begin to arrive. 

Sept. 18 — President Jenkins assures each new girl that “he loves them 
every one. Evelyn Betts makes her first hit on tin* Faculty with 
her opening speech. 

Sept. 19 Annie Lou Hardy writes “S-e-n-o-i-r on everything she jjossesses. 

Sept. 20 — Mercer reception to the Seniors. 

Sept. 21 — Y. W. C. A. reception — Bigham Smith much in demand. Mr. 
Daniels jealous. 

Sept. 23 — Emily Melton arrives with frat pins, photos, and other removable 
property belonging to Emory College. 

Sept. 24 — Dean Hinton urges tin* young ladies to expedite matters as soon 
as possible. 

Sept. 25 — Many T. L. cases resumed. Emma Mae Kaiuho proves as efficient 
as ever. 

Sept. 2(1 — Marv and Wray begin to “business manage’' The Wesleyan . 

Sept. 27 — Elevator stopped for several days so Estes could attend the ball 
game. 

Sept. 28 — Hattie Stubbs gets desperate and drinks a dope. 

Sept. 29 Cornelia Adams comes to school adorned with Venetian jewelry. 

Sept. 30 — Mr. Daniels leads chapel and endeavors to prove to us that if we 
stand in the aisle at Mulberry we’ll block it. 

Oct. 1 — Mabel Pridgen loses her curlers. Why did she cut classes next day? 

Oct. 4 — Anne Cunningham takes up Freshman Bible because the book only 
costs fifty cents. 

Oct. 5 Sophs burn effigy of Freshmen. Big night ! Freshmen and Juniors 
conspicuous by their absence. 

Oct. 8 — It is announced that all breakfast cutters are restricted. There 
proves to be several “cutters” at Wesleyan. Next morning: Many 
boudoir caps appear at breakfast. 

Oct. 15— Big Fair begins. Everybody’s family, friends, relations, and 
acqua i n fa nces a rri ve. 
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Oct. 19 — Holiday for Fair; a day of ice-cream cones, balloons, and confetti. 

Oct. 21 — Mr. Ilinton enjoys a “trip to Mars.” 

Oct. 23 — rAnnie Pet Powell refuses to give Mr. Daniel a date (in history). 

Oct. 25 — Mrs. Burks lets an English Class out on time. 

Oct. 20 — Ku Ku x intitiates E. B. and Tibba; had a sweet time. They said 
it was “something sticky.” 

Oct. 28 — Emma May Rambo undertakes to convince Mr. Rosser in Psy- 
chology class that there really is a Jack of Spades. 

Oct. JO — Annual Staff attends Miss 1 1 a IPs wedding. Marie Barrow greatly 
admires the “crockery.” 

Oct. 31 — Horrors! We fear Mrs. Burks has taken to rag-time. She composes 
a song for the Wilson Rally to her favorite tune, “I want to be.” 

Nov. 1 — There is now going on at Wesleyan a pocket edition of the Woodrow 
Wilson election. 

Nov. 2 — We all repair to the City Hall where, by much yelling, singing, and 
applauding we do our part toward getting Mr. Wilson elected. 

Nov. 4 — Mr. Hinton mistaken for a Mercer boy by tin* night watchman. 

Nov. 5 — Wesleyan Staff frantic. 

Nov. 9 — Mercer comes to chapel. 

Nov. 11 — The Seniors undertake to teach the Subs to play basket-ball. As a 
result Minnie McMichael has a black eye, Leo Baker is minus a 
tooth, and great quantities of court-plaster and bandages areiin 
evidence. 

Nov. 12 — The day for the student body to cut classes! 1??* !!?()!?!? 

Torch-light parade on the campus. Where did the torches come 
from ? 

Nov. 13 — Annual Staff meeting. Wray Chester wants to know if preachers’ 
daughters can not get Annuals at reduced prices! 

Nov. 14 — Heated discussion l>etwoon E. M. Rambo and Emily Melton its to 
which one has the most T. L.’s 

15— Christine Bryan cuts a student body meeting. 
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Nov. 17 — The Freshmen tear up tlie Junior Class President’s room by 
mistake. 

Nov. 18 — Entire Senior Hall lias a house cleaning. 

Nov. 22 — ^fee-ting of the Annual Staff. Why will girls all talk at once ? 

Nov. 27 — Thanksgiving. The snow causes a pitched battle between Mercer 
and Wesleyan. 

Nov. 29 — Call meeting of the Annual Staff. Minnie and “Little Sister” 
implore* them to do or say something cute. 

Nov. 30 — Air. Daniel assures us in chapel that the heart speaks most when 
the lips are silent. 

Dec. 1 — Recitations appear to 1m* sewing classes. 

Dec. 3 — Warlick and Hatcher taken by storm. 

Dec. 5 — Minnie and Tibba call attention of pedagogy class to their clean 
hair by wearing anonymous pink and blue Lavs. 

Dec. 7 — A . W. Fair takes the Faculty off their dignity. 

Dec. 8 — Patsy Huff goes two traveling rings in the gym. 

Dec. 10 — Leo Raker tells jokes all day in order that she may write them up 
in the next issue of The Wesleyan. 

Dec. 11 — Harriet Robeson discovers Cherry Street after so long a time. 

Dec. 12 — A stray thought pierces E. B. McMichael’s cranium; no serious 
damage. 

Dec. 14 — Subs play Santa Claus. 

Dec. 10 — Annual Staff frantic. 

Dec. 17 — Call meeting of Annual Staff still more frantic. Staff mistaken 
for Pharaoh’s army at Warliek’s studio. 

Dec. 18 — AH Wesleyan goes to town. 

Dec. 19 — Every Wesleyan girl dead broke. 

Dec. 20 — Wesleyan closes with a bang! 

Annie Lou Hardy, 

Minnie Sheppard McMiciiakl. 
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********************************************************** 


Wesleyan Female College 

Macon, Georgia 


Some of the Striking Points of Excellence in the 
Oldest College for Women: 


1. Wesleyan lias an exceptionally strong Faculty of the host 
training, most eminent ability and successful experience. 

2 . Wesleyan has the l>est courses of study, well taught, with 
ample, modern equipment. 

3. Wesleyan’s Conservatory of Music is unexcelled in the 
South, and the Schools of Art and Oratory are equally as 
good. 


4. Wesleyan lias the greatest body of distinguished Alumnae 
in the South, if not in the world. 

r>. Wesleyan has five large buildings in the heart of a most 
beautiful and healthful city. 

fi. Wesleyan has a splendid system of Student Government, 
securing ideal discipline and making the home life of the 
young ladies very delightful. 

7. Wesleyan has an atmosphere of religious refinement and 
strength of character that is simply marvelous. 

ft. Wesleyan's charges for board, tuition, etc., are exceedingly 
reasonable. 


For further information write 

C. R. JENKINS 

PRESIDENT 
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Murray £&> Sparks Drug Co. 

MACON, GEORGIA 
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Agency 

for 



)/f Chocolates 
Bon Bons 


Rich American Cut Glass, Art Goods 

Largest Stock Imported and American 
Perfumes, Toilet Articles 
Soaps, Powders 

MAIL ORDERS RECEIVE PROMPT ATTENTION 


Don’t Forget to Call On 

Mrs. M. E. MARCOM 

FOR UP-TO-DATE 

Gowns 

ALSO THE 

Gossard Corsets 

You Will Get the Newest 
Up-to-Date Styles 

Evening Gowns a Specialty 

PHONE 1568 

PARLORS 161 COTTON AVE. 


HAIR DRESSING SHAMPOOING 

MANICURING CHIROPODY 

FACIAL MASSAGE 

ALSO MANUFACTURING OF HAIR 00008 


Mrs. w. I. Dickson 

Cutting Children s hair 
PHONE 840 

Eighth Floor Georgia Life Insurance Building 
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Dr BUFORD D. HANCOCK 
DENTIST 

572 CHERRY STREET 


PHONE 671 


MACON. GA. 
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Suits 


Skirts 


The Latest Styles and Fashions 
of the Hour 

GEORGIA'S 

READY-TO-WEAR 

STORE 

Specialties: High Novel- 
ties, Dressing Fixtures 
Fads and Fancies 

The Union Dry Goods Co. 

552 CHERRY ST.. MACON, CA. 

Coats Waists 


J. H. SPRATLING 


MANUFACTURING 

Optician 



Dealer in Optical Goods 

OCULISTS’ PRESCRIPTIONS 
A SPECIALTY 

Corner Cherry St. and Cotton Ave. 

MACON, GEORGIA 
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Flournoy & Vaughan 

JEWELERS 

370 Second St., Macon, Ga., Next to Taylor-Baynes 

A THOROUGHLY HIGH-CLASS JEWELRY STORE, CATERING 
ESPECIALLY TO THE YOUNG PEOPLE 

Engraved Cards. Invitations for Dinners, Dances, Balls and 
Receptions. Wedding Invitations and Announcements. 

Special Attention to Mail Orders. Among our best refer- 
ences, we are pleased to mention the WESLEYAN GIRLS. 

FLOURNOY & VAUGHAN 

JEWELERS 


370 Second St., Macon, Ga. 


Next to Taylor-Baynes 
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Commercial National Bank 

MACON. GEORGIA 

Capital $ 300,000.00 

Surplus and Profits 100,000.00 

E. Y. Mallary. President 

Cecil Morgan, Vice-President 
J. J. Cobb. Vice-President 
E. N. Lewis, Cashier 

R. C. Souder, Assistant Cashier 


DUPONT GUERRV 


DAVENPORT GUERRY 


Guerry & Son 

LAWYERS 

General Practitioners in State and 
United States Courts 

Office phone, no. 268 
RESIDENCE PHONE. NO. 395 

Offices. 909-910, 9th Floor Georfia Life Building 
Mulberry Street MACON. GA. 


Kodak Finishing 



FULL LINE OF 

Kodaks, College Pennants 
and Picture Frames 

HIGHEST CLASS 
OF WORK 

McEvoy Book and 
Stationery Co. 


PYROL 

A Treatment for Kiggs Disease 
Efficacious. Economical 

Try it for Soft, Sore, Spongy or Bleeding 
Gums. Pleasant to Use 
Inexpensive 

MANUFACTURED BY 

KING Qc OLIPHANT 

MACON. GA. 


DRS. W. R. & W. B. HOLMES 

DENTISTS 

556 MULBERRY STREET 


OPPOSITE HOTEL LANIER 


MACON 


GEORGIA 


Sharp - Neal Co. 


IS WILLING TO SUPPLY 


ALL YOUR NEEDS IN 


FURNITURE 


367 Second Street. MACON. GA. 


1 

9 
1 

0 Clisby 


New Styles in 

Footwear 


CfyipPb Adding Machine 

FASTEST FOR THE NOVICE 
FASTEST FOR THE EXPERT 

LET US SHOW YOU THIS 
WONDERFUL 
MACHINE 

O. N. DANA, District Sales Agent 
408 Georgia Life Building, Macon, Ga. 

PHONE 4478 
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Mercer University 


LAYS 

EMPHASIS 

ON 


Manhood_ above Money 

Beings above Dreaming 

Doing above Seeming 


1 


FOR CATALOGUE, ADDRESS 

Mercer University 

Macon, Georgia 
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Russell Sage Said: 


" Thrift is so essential 
to happiness in this 
world that the failure 
to practice it is, to me, 
incomprehensible. It is 
the foundation of sue- 
cess in business, of con- 
tentment in the home, 
of standing in society." 


Accounts of Wesleyan girls and their friends 
are especially invited. Four per cent, 
compound interest paid 
on savings 


THE FOURTH NATIONAL 
BANK OF MACON 
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Willingham Wheeler 
Auto Company 

MACON. GA. 

STUDEBAKER MOTOR CARS 
HUDSON MOTOR CARS 
LOZIER MOTOR CARS 


Service 


Satisfaction 


ej 


School of Expression 


Milner's 

Studio 


For Good Work 
in Individual and 
Group Pictures, go 
to MILNER'S 
He's The Best 


Cotton Avenue : 161 
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I N setting the type, print- 
ing, binding, and pre- 
paring the engravings 
for this book, our object 
was not to see howquickly 
and cheaply we could pro- 
duce the publication, but 
how well it could be done. 

Our whole aim in this, 
as in all our work, is to give 
the greatest attention to all 
the details, and produce 
printing that will be a credit 
to the institutions from 
which the publications are 
issued. Our books will be 
just as good in the many 
years to come, when an 
annual is of greatest value, 
as they are to-day. 


J. P. Bell Co., Inc. 

The House Progressive 
Lynchburg. Va. 
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A CORDIAL INVITATION IS EXTENDED TO THE 

Wesleyan 

Girls 

and their friends to call and 
inspect our magnificent line of 
READYTO VVEAR SUITS 

WRAPS. FUKS. SILKS. DRESS 
GOODS and NOVELTIES 
of all kinds 

W. A. DOODY 
COMPANY 


No. 514 CHERRY ST. 


TELEPHONE No. 33 
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See the Pictures in The Ku Klux Made from Photos 


... TAKEN BY ... 


D. A. Warlick 
&■ Son 

They Speak for Themselves 


No. 117 Cotton Avenue 


MACON, GEORGIA 
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I HOTEL LANIER 
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American and European Plan 

AMERICAN PLAN, $2.50 UP 
EUROPEAN PLAN, 1.00 UP 


* MACON HOTEL CO., Proprietors 
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Smith & Watson 


FINE JOB PRINTING 


Telephone 374 c^Wacon, Georgia 


Newman Millinery 
Company 

609 CHERRY ST. 

The Exclusive ^Millinery 
Store of cTWacon 

Phone 2134 

Chic Ready - to -Wears and Smart Hats 
of All Descriptions Can Be Found Here 

YOUR PATRONAGE EARNESTLY SOLICITED 

GEO. W. LINGO 

PHONE 622 

Interior Decorator 
WALL PAPER 
213 Cotton Ave., Macon. Ga. 


CHARLES A. HILBUN 
Optometrist 


and 


Manufacturing Optician 


316 Second St. 


MACON. GA. 


The 


Co. 


Wester Music 
A. B. CHASE 
IVERS & POND 
KURTZMAN 
KNABE BROS. 

PIANOS 

The Best Line of Pianos 
Under One Roof in Georgia 

157 Cotton Avenue, MACON, GA. 


cTUacon Tea & 
Coffee Co. 

No. 212 Cotton cA venue 

Phone No. 5 

Balkcom 
Hardware Co. 

Paints, Oils, Glass, Roofing 

Crockery, House-Furnishing Goods 
and Sporting Goods 

362-364 Third Street 
MACON, GA. 
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BROWN HOUSE 

OPPOSITE UNION STATION 

AMERICAN PLAN 

Rates $2.50 to $4.00 Per Day 

F. W. ARMSTRONG. Mgr. 

MACON V GEORGIA 


Thurston Hatcher 

Photographic 

Portraiture 

At the Studio or 
In the Home 

HOME PORTRAITS MADE Studio, 614 Cherry St. 

ONLY BY APPOINTMENT MACON :: GEORGIA 


COME TO THE 

“Busy Big Store” 

CHOICE CREATIONS IN 

Millinery, Ready-to-Wear Garments, Shoes, Fancy Goods, Novelties 
THE DANNENBERG CO. : : MACON, GA. 


Young 

Ladies 


* 
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Emory College 


Oxford, Georgia 


1836-1913 


Full Courses leading to A. B., Ph. B., 
and the S. B. Degrees. 

Library contains more than 30,000 
volumes. 

Scientific Laboratories equipped with 
modern apparatus. 

Gymnasium under the management 
of a skilled diredtor. 

Dining Hall furnishes board at $9.00 
per month. 

Pupils received at any time. 


For further information, address 

JAMES E. DICKEY, D. D. 

President 
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WILLINGHAM BROTHERS 

INSURANCE 

AND SURETY BONDS 

461 Third St. ::: MACON, GA. * 


I 


CHAS. D. REESE 

Manufacturing 

Jeweler 


* 

I 

* 

* 

* 

* 


COLLEGE. SCHOOL AND CLASS 

Pins and Rings 

Athletic Medals 
and T rophies 


* 122 Nassau Street 

* 


NEW YORK 


*T* 

* 


* 

* 


Made Exclusively from the Famous Madi- 
son County, 111., Soft Winter Wheat 

Orchid 

Fancy Patent Flour 

Seminole 

Fancy Self^Rising Flour 


J. R. Jordan, D. D. S. 

Commercial Bank Bldg 
Macon Georgia 


WE EXTEND A CORDIAL 
WELCOME TO 

Wesleyan 

Pupils 

Our SODA WATER and 
ICE CREAMS are Pure 
that’s sure ; we make them 
—we know. OurCANDIES 
are fresh and fine —they know 

If you can't come for them, we'll 
send them to you ; 
just phone 

3914 — 3915 


College Hill Pharmacy 

Our Great Hobby is Filling Prescription* with 
Standardized Drugs, Just What the 
Doctors Want. Every Time 


* 

* 

* 


I 

* 

* 


MADE BY 

EDWARDSVILLE MILLING CO. 

| EDWARDSVILLE, ILL. 
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Burden, Smith & Co. 

THE EMPIRE STORE 

A warm welcome is extended to the young ladies, 
faculty and friends of WESLEYAN. 

A More Beautiful Spring Stock 
has never been shown in Macon 

than the one NOW READY for your inspection 

Novelties Millinery, Ready-to-Wear Garments 
of every kind, and Piece Goods 


CO TO 


The 
Palace 


FOR 

A 

JOLLY 

GOOD 

TIME 


J. W. Ridoul 0. M. Marshall 

The Citizens 


Kinnetts 

H. J. Lamar 

National 

Velvet 

& Co. 

Bank 

MACON. GA. 

Ice Cream 

DRUGGISTS 

In Bulk 

Fancy Brick 

Centers in Different 
Forms 

KWMr 

Capital 

Also Individuals 


$250,000.00 

We Supply Drug Slores 

AGENTS 

Surplus and Profits 

Colleges, Hotels. Banquets 

CUTH CANDIES 

$90,000.00 

and Parties 


Deposils Over a Million 

Manutactured by 

512 Cherry St 

yVe Solicit Your 
Hanking 



Kinnell Coal & Ice Co. 

Macon. Georgia 

Macon. Ga. 
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